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The [Illustrated History of the Great 
European War. 
Franx Lesure begs to announce to the public that he will com- 
mence in the next number of his 
ILLUSTRATED PAPER 
the publication of a 


COMPLETE HisTORY OF THE GREAT WAR 
now waging in Europe, ILLUSTRATED WITH PICTURES 
that can be relied on, and not mere fancy sketches manufactured 
for the occasion. 

These will include Portraits and life-like sketches of the prin- 
cipal personages concerned, with 

MAPS, PLANS AND VIEWS 

of the places, together with GRAPHIC PICTURES of the most 
remarkable incidents. These will be fully explained by the 
reading matter. 

Our next number will contayn an ACCURATE MAP OF 
THE SEAT OF WAR and other pictures, &c. 








THE ENGLISH YACHT ST. URSULA. 
Amonea the arrivals at this port on Sunday, the 15th instant, was 
the British yacht St. Ursula, Captain Cairnie. 
The St. Ursula is one of the Royal Yacht Club squadron, is owned 





by Mr. Tennent of Glasgow, and sails under the Admiralty flag, by 
permission of the British Government. 

She is one hundred and ninety-two tons, yacht measurement, and 
one hundred and fifty-six tons register, and is topsail schooner 
rigged. 

The St. Ursula left the Clyde, April 15th, and made the Azores in 
ten days, and the whole voyage out in thirty days. 

She experienced very fine weather until a few days previous to 
her arrival, when a heavy gale came on, forcing her to lie-to for 
twenty-four hours. 

After leaving the Azores, she fell in with a water-logged and 
abandoned hulk, supposed to be an American barque. 

In latitude 32.05 north, and longitude 44:05 west, she spoke an 
American brigantine, from St. Thomas to Boston, twenty days out. 
In consequence of having picked up the crew of a wrecked vessel, 
(name unknown), the captain of the brigantine was short of provi- 
sions, and was supplied from the St. Ursula. Owing to the hurry of 
meeting, and also a thick haze which prevailed at the time, the 
name of the brigantine was not ascertained. _ 

The accommodations of the St. Ursula are of a very roomy charac- 
ter, as she was built with a view to comfort as well as speed. 

Her crew numbers twelve men, and she also carries six passen- 
gers, namely, the owner, his three nieces, and two gentlemen friends. 
One of these latter met with a severe accident during the run out, 
having, in consequence of the slippery state of the deck, fallen and 
broken his arm. 

The party intend spending some time in this country, making a 
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tour of our principal cities and places of attraction, Niagara of course 
amongst the number. 

Their stay here will doubtless permit them to witness the coming 
regatta of the New York Yacht Club on the first Thursday in June, 
though their yacht will not be a competitor. as she would have to 
be altered to a fore-and-aft rig before she would be admissible. It 
is to be hoped, however, that she will accompany the yachts over 
the course, so as to let the yachting men of this country see a little 
of her quality. 

Notwithstanding these disadvantages, she was too fast for the 
pilot boats coming up, and she had to be hove-to before one of them 
could get on board. She also overtook a clipper ship coming in, 
which was eight miles ahead of her when first sighted. 

In her best days she has been known to make fourteen knots an 
hour, and whilst in the possession of her former owner, an English 
nobleman of sporting celebrity, beat a number of the crack boats of 
the Royal Yacht Club. 

We subjoin a few of the dimensions of the vessel, spars, &c., which 
were kindly furnished us by the chief officer, to whom we beg to re- 
turn our best thanks. 


Length over all il : 120 feet. 
Beam 8 © & * + 2S 
Bowsprit- - - - + + 87 « 
Mainmast - - : - - - 624 “ 
Foremast - - - - - 55 CS 
Foreyard - : - - . - ess 
Mainboom - : - - - 540i 


From the above measurements it will be seen that the St. Ursula, 
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although in sea-going trim, carries much more canvas than ordinary 
vessels of her size. woe SS, 
Yachting is in England a very different amusement to-what)it-is 
here, the English yacht owners not being satisfied in looking on 
while the'work is done, but doffing their coats and lending a hand 
wheréver assistance is’ needed, they give it, rather the: character of 
bard work than mere amusement. . + , 


Their voyages are not limited to a brief rétn-outeide some Mghtship 


and back, but they take long stretches at sea, sometimes a cruise 
down the. Mediterranean, and don’t mind fresh air and a little less 


it fare than ordi Wy; ay 
vos néw carried a ‘such an extent in England, that a list 


of the clubs may not be inappropriate, and the more especially as 
more attention is paid to it in this country than hitherto. 
The Clubs which held regattas last year are: 


Royal Yacht Club, Royal Cork Yacht Club, 
Royal Harwich Yacht Club, Royal Mersey Yacht Club, 
Royal Northern Yacht Club, Royal Southern Yacht Club, 


Royal St. George Yacht Club, 
Royal Welsh Yacht Club, 
Royal Yorkshire Yacht Club, 


Royal Victoria Yacht Club, 
Royal Thames Yacht Club, 
Royal Western Yacht Club, 


Royal London Yacht Club, Prince.of. Wales Yacht Club, 
Royal Boston Yacht. Club, 

Clyde Model, ’ Birkenhead Model, 
Cornwall, Beaumaris, 
Great Yarmouth, Holyhead, 
Howth, Irish Model, 
Isle of Man, Kinsale, 
— Yacht, Malahide, 
Pembroke, Morecambe Bay, 
Ranelagh, Plymouth, 
Teignmouth, Swansea, 
Torbay, Tenby, 
Wellington, Walton on the Naze, 


Weymouth. 

The yachts carry on an average about eight men, and as there are 
over a thousand in the United Kingdom, they form a force of about 
eight thousand of the best seamen, from which the British navy can 
be recruited in time of war. 








GONE BEFORE. 
Many and many a joy, Mary, has come and gone with the years, 
Since first in each other’s eyes we saw the light of the sky— 
I only know I am old by counting the smiles and the tears, 
That fed the love-blossoms a-bloom in the days gone by ! 


Still, without a thought or a prayer, Mary, that is not memory- born, 
I stand on the dreariest side of threescore summers and odd ; 

And our souls converse in the sighs our bosoms have cherished and worn, 
And I grope in the wonderful glooms of thy soul for God ! 


Hope and delight still kneel, Mary, though the darkness has fallen at last, 
In the dead of the breathless night round the singing corn, 

And I would not barter to-day for all my passionate past, 
To day, with its skeleton faith, for the hour when my love was born | 


Golden-lipp’d glances of love, Mary, write song on my heart no more, 
Sing I no longer mad ballads of roses and yellow hair— 

The easy sighs of my youth are gone with the days that are o’er, 
And, nurst in her lap I toy with the silver ringlets of Care ! 


All this is fally as well, Mary, as I could wish it to be, 
Contented I smile, by the dark of mine own dead delights possessed— 
Bat could the best blood at my heart give thee back for a moment to me, 
I would lay me down and die like a bird or a flower on thy breast ! 








DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


Suicide of a Little Girl.—The Greenfield Gazette gives the following 
it of a touching ease of suicide by a little girl eight years old, daughter 
of Warren Leonard, at Deerfield. on Saturday, April 30: 

*¢ About four o’clock im the afternoon her mother had oecasion to scold her 
for some little misdemeanor, when she became very much excited, and shut 
herself in a room, where she remained about an hour, when her mother called 
her to the kitchen. Her little brother, aged six and a half years, then re 
quested her to go out and play with him ‘She then left the house with him, 
saying she go to the river and drown herrelf and started across the 
meadows — arun, her little brother following. When they came to the river 
she raid to him if he would take her clothes back to the hovse she would take 
them off. He tried to prevent her. but she said she shou'd be hanpy after she 
should be in the water, and took off her hornet, when her brotber caught hold 
of her dres to prevent her going in. She broke from him, and walked into the 
water where it was low at the sbore. He watched her unt! she reacheda 
sufident éepth for the current to carry her out of bis sight, when he ran home 
and g*ve the alarm. It is the opinion: ef both parents that she was insane. 
She had been an easy child to govern before, and the correction at this time 
was only done by talking. No other method was ured.’’ ' 


A Strange Fact.—The cace of the murder of Jones, thé master of an 
American vescel, on the Canada sidé of ‘Lake Erie, by one of fhe deputy mer- 
shals of Mich'gan, has been made the subject of comp'aint by the British 

, as & violation of Briti-h waters under the Ashburton treaty. The 
British Minister demands the body of the marshal of our Government, in 
order that he may be tried for the murder under British laws: The facts in 
the case are these: An attachment against the schooner Concord, of Lexing- 
ton, Captain Jones, was placed in the hands of Deputy Marshal Tyler. To 
escape this process of Jaw, Cantain Jones carried his vessel into the English 
waters of the Jake. Tyler fcllowed him, and the result wes the shooting of 
Jones, who died on the American side Tyler has been tried for murder, con- 
vieted of manslaughter, fined one dollar and confined thirty days. 

There seems to be in every State too great a disposition to use the revolver. 
This violence in the police leads to murder in the others. No respect to law 
can be fuily maintained when those who ought to be its guardians are its 





Men and Monkeys.—Some few days ago a gentleman of Nassau street 
struck another, because his wife did not return a call the other one’s wife had 
made. It seams that one wife had left a card at the houre of the other’s wife, 
which had never reached her. A duél i# expected, and Hoboken is the spot 
selected—near where the immurtal Hamilton was shot. We affectionately 
offer to these pugnacious warriors the fillowing little extract from ‘* Wood s 
Boot of Nature :”’ 

“ Monkeys have their code of etiquette as well as mon; and, as they do not 
possess cards, the correc’ mode in cha monkey announces its presence toa 

aman visitor is by dropping a piece of stick upon him. If no no ice is taken, 
down comes another stick, and if that does not cause him to look up, several 
more are let fall upon him until his attention is drawn to the assembly in the 
branches. This point having been galoed, toe next point is to let the intruder 
know that his company is undesirable, and that she sooner he takes his depart- 
ure the more agreeable it will be for all parties.”’ 

A Counterfelting Canal Boat Captain and Country Merchant. 
=—Important Arrests.—For some time past skilfully altered bills upon 
leadivg banks of tas city and banks in the interior of the State have been in 
abundant circulation, and the consummate skill with which the alterations 
have been effected has puzzled bank cashiers as well as entailed serious lose 
upon those receiving the bills. Expert detectives in the Police Department 
have united their efforts to obtein a clue to the counter fat rs, but wit»out the 
least success. At ength the manufacturer and utterer has been discovered, 
and his arrest effected in avery roundabout and remarkable way. Jacob 
Williams, cap'ain of - aos a few dys since, at on? of the North 
River wharves, with a cargo of . e boat was seized for debt, and a 
deputy sheriff took charge of Captain Williams. The capiain was soc'al and 
communicative, and it was not long before he boasted of having been very suc- 
cessful in ‘‘ shoving the queer.”” after Williams bad confessed this much, and 
shown a pile of altered bills, he was questioned as towbhere he obtained the 
bdills, buthe refused’to give the slightest information, Hé was takin to the 
Marbor Police Station, ani promised that he sheuld be let Gut ef the scrape if 
he would make a clean breast of it, but he was obdurate A diehof dry bread 
and water was bed; but hecontinued firm. He was taken to the Frank: 
lin Market Station, where dry bread and Croton was continved with like result. 
He was placed in a cell inthe Eighth Ward Station House, and pare bread and 
water had its effect; anda Mr Sims, proprietor of a large couutry store at 
Camillus, was discovered to be the bill alterar. Deputy Morsbal Bs Angelis 
and officer Shelton te Camillus. They found tums behind his coun 
ter,fwaiting upon customers. Aware of the de<perate character they had to 
deal with—they had learned that he had spent oneterm im Siate’s Prison for 
some offence—the officers produced their revolvers, and made known their 
business. Sims was handcuffed, and a thorough search made of bis premi:es. 
Print ng preeses, plates, dies, acids, colorings, and a complete stock of coun- 


ter fei apparatus were found, ihe book-heeper of Sime, a young man 
nam* | Bishop, was alto arrested, and the officers proceeded with tbe'r prison- 
ere ty Sy On the way, aims suddenly sprang from the wagon, leaped a 
high fence, dented across a ploughed field. Three pistoi shuts, aimed in the 
direct.ion of his head, stopped his running. He was taken bef re a magistrate, 


ar ¢ ommitted to answer in default of $20,000 bail. No evidence appearing 
Bishop, hewas relensed. Captain Williams is still in the Eighth Ward 


a, 


Results of Drink —The fatal @ffects of intemperance are ge 
closed by death; but ali precept or example seems thrown away upon even the 








best-hearted men when the fat«1 passion fs.once rooted im the mind; it is ba | 
man in @ who possesses st¥ength @f pur pore tu! to brea 
rom the ¢ the fgfdve slave “hast easy tme «f it oo his*way from 
Sou'h Carolin§ ‘to Boston. compared wih the retreater from Baeéhus. The 
following is @n@of thé warnirg caves m/et us at every point? ~ 


* * Coroner Game held an inquest, on Minday night, u e body of John 
. Allen, bool-kéepér for Mr. Addison G Bickf: rd, doing Burihess at No 25 
ay street, who commitied suicide et ore Pag ely under an oe 
of del tremens, by jum inte t ock foot of Leenty-secon 
street, Ni River. p fr aned elites habitually intemperate, but when- 
ever he- indulged in the freé use of srdent spirits he was attacxed with deli- 
rium, His wife, fearing that he would destroy himeelf on Sunday, locked him 
in a room, but he managed to release himself, and ran to the river, The 
C_roner’s Jury rendered a verdict of ‘ Suicide by- <2 9 

Sanchez the Murderer.—Tt_ was metitioned a few days “ago that Fe'ix 
Sanchez, a Cuban mulatto, Who, in jy Yast, killed his father-in-law, and 
s‘abbed his wif* and mother-in-law in New York, bad been arrested at New 
Orlesns. The Bee further informs us : ; : 

‘He was hid away ina Spaniard’s house some fifteen days in New York. 
The Spaniard then took bim to Baltimore, and by reason of his naturally dark 
skin managed to sell him as a negro for $1,400. He was subsequently teken 
to Mobile, where he was sold toa Mr. Brouks, and subsequently toa Mr. Led- 
better, who sent him here to be sold by a ‘Mr Foster The latter put him in 
the parish prison for safe keeping, where he was subsequently identified as the 
allegedmurderer. Sarchez is seid to be the cbild ot # free negre-s in Cuba, 
and the son of a wealthy Cuban planter. He-has a wealthy uncie, he says, in 
New York, and was born in Trinidad de Cuba. The accused doubiless had to 
submit to being sold as a slave to prevent being exposed as a murderer.”’ 

Our readers will remember that for nearly six months this msn had escaped 
the police. On the Monday. we published bis portrait, and on the Friday he 
was apprehenéed. This tactspeaks for itself as to the utility of our under- 
taking. : 


Tragic Affair.—An inquest was held by Coroner Jackman, on Saturday, 
at No 114 Ridge street, upon the body of Mrs. Banerfreund, who was burned 
to death under the following circumstances : One of her children having died, 
in accordance with the custom of ber country, she and her husband laid the 
little body upon straw on thé floor, and lighted the lamp of mourning at the 
head. Whiie they were pérformiig these last sad offices for the dead, some 
one in the yard’ cried out that a chil bad fallen into’the cellar. Supposing 
that it was their o her child whe had been playing in the yard, Mr. and Mrs. 
Bauer‘reund ran to the window and looked out, when Mrs. B.’s dress.came in 
contact with'the lamp, and before she was aware ¢f the fac’, she w1s enveloped 
in flames. Her hu+band ran to her assistance, and did what he could to ex 
tinguish the flames, but was himself very badly burned. Some neighbors came 
in and stifled the fire with wet blankets, but the poor woman was so badly 
burned that she died on Friday night. 


News f:om Sing Sing.—Chauncey Johnson, the notorious counterfeiter, 
made his escape from the prison at this,place Rumor says that he was car- 
ried out ‘in a wagon ‘by & young man in the employ of C. H. Woodruff & Co., 
who is in the habit of passing in and cut at all hours of theday. The young 
=e was immediately arrested and brought before Justice Urmy for examina- 

on. 

A few days since, a desperate convict, by the name of Rennett, after having 
been put through the bucking process—a mode of punishment recently ictro- 
duced—made fight upon the principal keeper and ether ¢ fficere, and was only 
subdued after a severe contest. During the affray, in which Bennett wa: consid- 
erably injured, he ran into the cabinet-shop, crying, ‘‘ They are killing me.” 
and called upon the ccnvicts in that shop for heip. At first some of them 
started to assist Bennett, but were repulsed by Mr. Guillick, the princ’pal 
keeper, who, with his revolver in his hand ordered every one of them back to 
their work, and the disturbance was quelled without injury. 


The Exploits of Two Thieves.—Louis Esralist and Marteno Secanoti. 
two Italian thieves, recently from the €tate Prieon, went into the jewellery store 
of Mr. John K. Davis, at No. 33 Catherine street, on Saturday, and asked for 
some rings. The boy who was waiting in the store showed them a case con- 
taining forty-one rings, worth between $50 and $60. While he was attending 
to another customer, the light-fi fe lows grabbed tne ring: and darted 
out of the store. a policeman happening to be handy gave chase. and suc 
ceeded in capturing them both. Qne of them attempted to use a knife upon 
the officer, but was doubled up for his pains by a kick in the stomach. He 
then quietly submitted to be taken before Justice Steers. While their case 
was under consideration in court, the attention of the jadge and his officers 
was civerted from them for a moment by the antics of a drunken man, when 
they slily slipped to the doorand then sped away like deers. As they emerged 
from the court-room, however, their flight was discovered, and an officer as 
fleet as they put after, and succeeded in oreroaaiing mem before they nad got 
yg 4 - ares and brought them back tocourt. The judge committed them 
for trial. 


Mormon Enormities.—On Saturday eveving about five hundred of the 
Mormon emigrants that arrived in the city on Friday from Europe, left for the 
West by the Albany steamer Isaac Newton. The Mormon agents stationed 
here, baving received positive instructions from President Brighem Young to 
send ali emigrants in future early in the season, in order to avoid the sar 
calamities of being caught in eariy winter on the Plains, as in 1856, used every 
dispatch, and in thirty hours from landing in Castle Garden had them again 
in motion up the Hadson mn emigration business the Mormon chief conc: ives 
his plans, makes all contracts, sets the whole machinery in motion, an! super 
intends everything and a: Without employees to assist, he calls in 
action the willieg bands of the emigrants themselves, and teaches them that 
they are the most interested in what has to be dove, and bolds forth the vir 
tue of useful labor Carrying ont matters in this style, the five hundred did 
all their luggage business at Castle Garden, got to the depot of the Michigan 
Central Railroad with all their children and baggage, and were ready at the 
avpointed hour to bid good bye to New York. The company had a very large 
amount of baggage In addition to their usual free baggage with each tic-et, 
they h.d nearly 6,000 pounds extra; altogether they had upwards of 50,000 
pounds, 


Bad for Pigs and Pig Eatera.—Mr. Wiley Crafton, a farmer of 
Pleasant Plains, Sangamon county, writes to the Slate Register, under the date 
of May 5th, as follows: 

* Last night I fed my hogs as usual; they all seemed to be feeding and doing 
well on pasture. I went to the pasture this moraing about 8 o'clock, anc 
found seveaty hegs dead, and many thatweredying At 10 o'clock, there were 
ninety dead, and at 12 o’clock, one hundred and nine The average length of 
time that they would liveaiter taking it, would ba from fifteea to thirty 
minutes. All efforts to administer reliet were in vain.’’ 

This fatal disease is carrying away large numbers of hogs in the vicinity of 
— tur. It is said that sangamoa river bottom is covered with their dead 

lies. ‘ 


The Shirt Fiends Again.—If there be one crime worse than another— 
one that plunges a man deeper into public odium than anything else, it is 
robbing the orphan and fatheriess. We cordially eudo.se these remarks of Mr 
Beach, 

“Several statements, reports and resolutions respecting a ¢ifficulty between 
two sewing women and a Mr. Thomason bave appeared in our columus within 
afewdays ‘The very last was some resolutions purporting to have beea passed 
by the Board of | irectors of the American Industrial Association We shall 
give place to no more. It is time to sum up thecave. After sifting the wheat 
from the chaff so far as we are able, we think Messrs. Joseph Hoxie, J. Stewart, 
L C Coe, Rev. Fred S’eins, Rev. Dr. McMenamy, Rev. J Cook and Joseph 
R. Dickerson, who are represented to be the Board of D rectors of the Awericau 
Industria! Association, owe it to themselves and to the public to enter at once 
upon a searching investigation, not only of the matter now at ‘ssue, but also 
of all the doings (and misdoings, if such there be) under cover of their 
sabc'ion. This they cannot do without making inquiry outside of their own 
premises. Should their investigation ‘nclude an isvitation to Judge Quacken- 
bush and the emplo: ees who bave recently left or been discharged from their 
room*, to appear bef re them, we believe they woud, in the end, recous der 
the resolutions published yesterday, and perbaps «dopt o. hers of tenor entirely 
d fferent.’”’ 

Terrible Calamity.—On Tuesday afternoon last, Mr. William Dempsey 
was struck by lightoing and instavtiy killed. The cireumsiances are as fo.- 
lows: Mr Wm. Dempsey and his father, John Dempsey, were on their way to 
Decatur, and when within two or toree mites vorth of the city, and mar Hick- 
ory Grove, a thunder storm comeup ‘the father was driving his team, aod 
some eighty or ninety feet in front of the son, when he was suddenly stunced 
by the shock of the lightning, Upon recovering his con-ciousners and quiet- 
ing his borse*, who were macly rearing, he icoked around ior hisson Imagine 
his constervation when he beheld both horses apparentiy dead and his son 
missing: .Upon going to the wagon, he found hit stre'che1 upon bis beck, a 
lifeless eorpse, - Dr.Chendweth soon afier came up te thaseene of the disaster, 
and though everg effort wag made to restore hiw, all proved unavailing, The 
lightning struck bimon the back pert of the heas, peorching toe bair, and 
cuttin, his head—passed dewn hie body, tearing vis boots frow his feet, and 
thence through the wagon. I; has seld m been vur sad duty to record so sua- 
den and terrible a death. The parties were in the open prairie a} the time, 


Ptke’s Peak Destitution.—tThe St. Joseph correspondent of the Demoe- 
crat notices the arrival at that place of one hundred Pike’s Peakers, who give 
ceplorable accoon's of the mining prorpecis and suffering on the Plains. tt is 
estimated that 20000 men are now on their way, all or most of whom being 
destitute of money ond the necersaries of lie are perfectiy reckless, and des- 
perate threats are made of burning Omaba, st. Johns, Leavenworth and otber 
towns, in conseqvence of the deception used to induce emigration. Two thou- 
rand men are reported fifty miles weat of Omaha in a starving conditicn. 
Some ofthe resigente at Plattemouth have ciosed up their business and fled, 
fearing violence at the hands of tl e enraged emigranis. 


NMevoiting Case.—A fight for ‘he possession of a dead body came off in 
Chicago lact Tuesday. Two brothers, named Patrick and Edward Marphy, 
were arrested for assault and battery on Peer Mullen. It was shown that 
Malien married for his second wife a sister of the two Murphys. Scme time 
since she died, and ber body has since remained in the vault of the cemetery 
On the 34 inst., Mulien had a grave dug upon a lot which he owned, and was 
‘proceeding to bury his wife therein, when the two Muorpbys and their mother 
interfered, and declared that she should not lie in his lot; that he had always 
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me gh; would bury her emesives. A Boal meh oe which 
lied in urpbys coming off victorious, e away 
on gpg ly hed the h pand; and tuen they b the 
corpse on their own lot. 


‘Béandalous.—the {Mowing Owing bit of scan. ‘mag.*appears iy thes 
(oot ) Courier. A young ‘fia in this place, vottaieny pights shee. jumped 
4 third-:tory window tc the groun#, to escape from quarters that were 


. pg avythieg but comfortable by the unlooked-for return. of a absent 
besvaatt wie was expected to have remained away for the night. The lad 
= 


bie that he already bad one wife buried there, and that 





avie the door in person, and welcomed her in such an‘ 

mapneras conveyed to the Jover up stairs bumistakab‘e notice t 

io = the father of the family below, it'was time for him to lea’ d he 
A ve. 


A Little Mistake at Stewart’s.—A country gentleman, come to town 
to attend the anniver«aries, recently visited Stewart’s, with the Jaudable in- 
tention of buying bis cara a new dress. One of the clerks, especially 
skilful in the urging of a sale, undertook to show him how a piece of goods 
would look made into a dress, by placing it over one of the show frames or 
‘dummies ” The gentleman admired it for a time, surveyed it in all poin 
and was just about to render his finai decision, when his eyes fell on the form 
of another “‘dummy,’? on which was paraded a very showy piece of silk. Gen- 
tleman approached “dummy ” from behiod, was p with the general 
look of the dress, and took it up to better examine its ma:erial. ‘‘ Phansy his 
feelinks ’? as, when he had lifted it a foot or wore from the floor, he discovered 
a—‘* pair of legs !’? Fact is, he had come acro’s a ‘live female’’ and not a 
“dummy.” Gent left Stewart’s in a hasty but dignified manner. Some gen- 
tlemen evidently do not know a dummy from one of the fair originals. This 
argues much in favor of provincial ianocence. 


Seventh Regiment.—This famous Regiment had its annuab Spring 
parade on Monday, when they marched ‘o the Fashion Racecourse, Long 
Island. The weather was very fine, which of course added a superior relish to 
the whol air. 

At 734 o’clock precisely, the regimental live was formed in Lafayette place, 
and preceded by Noli’s band, the line of march was taken up to the Greenpoint 
ferry, at the foot of Tenth street, and thence by boat to Hunter’s Point, where 
cars were in readiness to carry the regiment to within a short distance of the 
racecourre. 

Immediately on arrivirg there, the several companies commenced, separately, 
practiring different marceuvres; and the Sixth Company, who exercised as 
skirmishers, showed a proficiency which, in time of need, would prove invalu- 
able. The numberof men and fficers paraded was 663. 

There were in attendance over ten thousand persons, a large portion of whom 
were ladies, ard the Regiment may proudly claim, that the Fashion Course has 
seldom contained within its enclosure s¢ fashionable and re*péctable an aseem 
blage as that of Monday. A number of gamblers had established faro banks, 
&c., w thin a stone’s throw-of the Course, but Sheriff Boyd, of Queen’s County, 
immediately ordered them to desist; an‘ as they paid no attention to his com- 
mand, he arrested some of them and conveyed them to Astoria jail, when the 
rest fled, cursing the sheriff and his whole posse. 

Among the notable guests were General Hall, Cols. Bostwick, Col. 
Chickering, of Boston, Prof. Morrison, of William and Mary College, Va., and 
a large delegation from Richmond, Va , who came expressly to witness this 
parade, and also a number of well known personages. 

At 11% 4 mM the regimental line was formed, and Col Duryea commenced 
to ex+rcise the men in the manual of arms; in the performance of which the 
regimént did wonders, and drew great applause from the thousands of specta- 
tors. The firing was with blank cartricges, and the discharges “‘ by battalion’’ 
and by “company,” were given with such accuracy, that it seemed like the 
discharge of one weapon. 

The troop under command of Captain Perley acted as an oppos ng cavalry, 
and the charges and repulses were given in fine shape. One thing was entirely 
out of order, ano that was in allowing General Hail toreview the troops and 
receive a salute while dressed in citizea’s clothes. Altogether, the affair was 
a successful one, and reflected credit on the officers who have brought out 
such a high state of discipline. 

At 6% o’clock Pp m. the regiment returned to the city, well worn out with 
the day’s work. It is rumored that the regiment will encamp for about a 
week during the coming summer, and the encampment will propably be either 
at Hudson, N. Y., or the Fashion Racecourse. 








FOREIGN NEWS. 


The arrival of the Canada brings us news to the 7th. 

The celebrated Baron Humboldt died at Berlin on Friday 6th inst. 

The ministerial gain at the British elections is computed at 25. 

The banking house which had suspendedat Vienoa was that of Cornslein & 
Keter, and the amount of their liabiliiies was £2,000,000. 


The War in Itaty. 


No battle bad yet been fought. The Austrians crossed the Po, and made"a 
further advance into Piedmout, but the inundations are said to have com- 
pe'led them to make a partial retreat. 

The Austrians were repulsed in an effort to cross the Po at Francetto, with 
considerabie loss. 

The di'atoriness of the Austrians excites great surprise. Their vanguard 
was at Fronzaro. 

The Emperor of Austria was preparing to take the chief command in Italy. 

The “ardinians, it was reported, had seized all the Austrian merchant ves- 
sels at Genoa. 

The French in a few days would muster a hundred thousand troops in 
Piedmont. 

Tbe Emperor Napoleon remained in Paris, but was expected to start for the 
army on the 12th. 

There ara whispers of martial law io Paris after his departure. 

Pha Vaillant and Count Wa'ewski are appointed members of the Privy 
uncil. 

General Randon succeeds to the Ministry of War, and M. Royer becomes 
Pre ident of the Senate. 

M Delangle retires from the Ministry of the Interier to the Ministry of Jus- 
tioe, and the Duke of ‘‘ Padone’”’ becomes Minister of the Interior 

There had been no well attested proof of collision as yet between the Aus- 
trien ani Sardinian armies, but one was expected at any moment. 

Napoleon bad sent a formal declaration ef war to his Legislatif, announcing 
his ipte tion to head his army. . 

The French were pouring into Piedmont. 

Some engagements are reported, but the intelligence is not confirmed. A 
battl+ was expected about the 5th. 

The Frepeh Minister at Vienna and the Austrian Minister at Paris had beth 
quitted treir posts. 

Austrian troops were concentrating along the Sesia, and had occupied Ver- 
celli. 

Trieste and the surrounding territory had been declared in a state of siege. 

Toe Dutch Government applied to the Chambers for a credit of £500,000. 

On May 3d, the Austrians made an unsuccessful effort to cross the Po near 
‘*Trassinetto.’’ The Sardinian account says the cannonade last«d fifteen 
hours. It recommenced on the afterno in of the 4th and lasted the remainder 
of the day. Tie Piedmontese had bat few wounded, while the Austrians 
cuff red reverely. 

The Aus'rians on the 34 commenced a cannonade from the direction of Val- 
lenza, without much effect. 

An Cflicial bulletin issued at Tarin on the 4th, says the Austrians have in- 
creased the r forces at Vercelli, and constructed defensi:e worss. They have 
also occupied Trino aad Pubrietto, having toeir vanguard at Tronzano. They 
withdrew last night from Tortona. Yesterday they »urnt seven arches of the 
bridge over tbe -crivia at Piacenza. They have also ordered the demolition of 
the houses erected u.on the fortifications 

A lerge portion of the French army had been unable to cross the Alps, in 
consequence of the passes being biocked with snow. fhose who had crossed 
suffered severely. 

{t is reported that Prince Napoleon will command a corps of 25,000 men on 
the shores of the Adriatic. 

The correscoadent of the Daily News asserts povitively that France is about 
to m»bilize between seven and eight hundred thousand men, and that the 
Freoch army on the Rhine will amount to five hundred thousand, as the Em- 
peror fears that Germany will not remain quiet 

The same correspondent also asserts that on the day the Emperor quits Paris 
he will address a solemn manifesto to Europe, espousing the cause of the 
nationalities. 

An Austrian corps of observation will be posted near Cracow to watch the 
Russians, who were gathering on the Austrian frontier. 

fhe citizens cf Mian had been ordered to deliver up the arms in their pos 
Session. 

The Russian Consul at Venice had undertaken the protection of the Sar- 
dinian st bjecte. 

TbeReinve Archbishop of Vienna had issued a pastoral letter attacking the 
erimes of Piedmont and the anbition of Napoleon, and the opinion is expressed 
that war is not the greatest of evils, but is often a glorious work accomplished 
in the service of equity. 

A coupter revolution by the troops had taken place in Parms in favor of the 
Ducal Government. The reigaing Dachess had re-entered Parma. 

Vienna, May 16, 1859 —An officlal bulletin from General Gyulai reports that 
‘on Wedaoeday we made a demonstratin near Candea and Frassinetto, Our 
side had twenty wounded. Near Cornale we have thrown a bridge over the Po. 
have crossed it and fortified the head of the bridge. Yesterday on the railirc 
near Verona a traia filled with troops came ia collision with some ammunition 
wagons, and some exploded. Twenty-three men were killed and one hundred 
and twenty-four wounded ”’ 


Lonpox, Saturday.—The Austrians appeared to be retreating, but nothin, 
was knowa of the object of their manceuvres. . 

Mr H. St. John Mudmay is to accompany ‘he headquarters of the Austrian 
army as British Commiseioner, and Colonel Cameron will accompany the Sardi- 
nian army in a similar capacity. ° 

Dr. Lardner was dead. 

The Prince of Wales hed embarked at Civita Vecshia on board a British 
man-of-war for Gibraltar. 





‘The Duke of Leeds was dead. He was the husband of Miss Caton, of Mary- 
land. 
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It was said that Oount Persigny would certainly be the French Ambassador |} of Napoleon I, which was much applauded. On the 13th, it being known that et ae aanek Crean ee, © af. —_ 
a $ t married fourth time, 


to London his subject would be Napoleon III., the lecture room was cro’ atan early | announced to his paris 

Bveuite, and to circles that the Ministers intend to call out the | hour; but instead of the mn who announced that the that if be lost his fourth wife, he should marry for the fifth time, inasmuch as 
whole militia, and to add fifty new battalions to the line. lecture would not take place. At the same time a le of gendarmes marched | he change. ‘Perhaps, my dear friends,”’ he cried, “ you do not know 
Lord Cowley, the British Ambassador at Paris, reached London on Friday, | in, and the public were summoned to leave the place. At this, a voice from | the way to free yourself from matrimonial ties when you desire it? 


and hada protracted interview with Lord Malmesbury. 
There was considerable animation in the E glish Naval 2 
tional veesels were being placed in commission, and 


going on. 
ROME. 


Mar 5, 1859.—Rome is most tranquil. The French troops are not to leave. 
= ome - ene have arrived at Ancona since the 30th, with provisions 
x mon 


Sir Moses Montefiore has failed in his mission to the Pope of Rome, on behalf 
of the child Mortara. 
PRUSSIA. 


among the students was heard to exclaim, ‘It is for you to be turned out! | you howto act. I am the best husband in the world, and I never con 

it. Addi- | this is a respectable place !’ Resistance being offered, the soldiers used their | my wife in anything. There’s the secret. Contradiction is a necessary of life 
recrui’ was actively | arms; three stadents were severely wounded, and several others slightly. Pro-| to women, and if you always agree with them they go off into a melancholy, 
fessors ta, Sgarzi, Golfieri and Ferranti interposed to prevent farther | which soon goes off with them” 

mischief, subsequently a protest was addressed by the professors of the 

University to the superior authorities. It is stated that a deputation of the| Poets on Lowe.—Cowper says: 

students afterwards waited on the Marquis Pepoli, a relation of the Emperor of Love makes the music of the blest above, 

the French, to solicit his interference in their behalf.’’ Heaven’s harmony is universal love. 

Allan Ramsay, the Scottish poet, says: 


HOLLAND. 
; But we’ll eld thegither, and ne’er find 

The Aristocratic Polsoner.—Some time ago we gave an account of grows 
the arrest of Lieutensnt-General Gunkel, aged eighty-four, for poisoning. It bw daar —_ A meal f sure Py = wae. 

In the Chamber of uties the Foreign Minister has made a statement of | appears that the poison had been intended by the hoary sinver for his mistress, Than aught in love the life.of us can spy. - 
a affairs. He that Prussia was pursuing the object of watelifng over | to whom he allowed a pension. By some accident the pons sausage found Th ee : 3 

of Germany, and had been placed ready to march. its unlucky way to the brother, who, having a depraved German taste, revelled , in his : 
nance Minister then moved a temporary addition for one year of | inthe dainty, which he washed down with oceans of lager bier. Some few For nought but love can answer love,~ 
4,000,000 thalers to the income tax, the class tax and the taxes on meat and Ss since he was called pa bersay the Judges of the Criminal Court to receive And render bliss secure. 
corsa. The addition to be farther increased by twenty-five per cent. in case the | judgment for the crime of having by ineerting arsenic in a sausage, In his Sophonisba: ; 
mobilization of the army becomes necessary. the brother of his mistress. The evidence adduced was overwhelming ; the * 

The Bank of Prussia had raised the rate of discount to five per cent. priconer, moreover, ee guilty, oa che only plea set up by his coun- wee moult we Yr the —_ of love? 
aids the hero, bids ambition 
To nobler heights, inspires immortal deeds, 
Even softens 


RUSSIA. sel was his edvacced shuess. Gunkel, however, had 
brutes, and adds grace to virtue. 


shown fo much design in his murderous attempts—success which would have 
The official journal of St. Petersburg contains ihe following: ‘We ate au- | enabled him to conceal the appropriation to bis own use of certain valuable 
thorized to declare in the most positive manner that there exjsts no treaty of eee eet the Court refuced to admit the validity of the plea. He is, there- Goldsmith, in the Desertéd Village: 
offensive or defensive between Ruesia and any other power whatever. sentenced to be hanged It is thought, however, that the King will exer- , : 
Ata eemepod age © oll Knzove is making maritime or military annene ~ ro Yep y empl 7 come the = — into oy for Jife. ee neo g-nate vet pearance Ave ‘ 
os cy 8 of sti e ex ntense interest. e culprit sti: ’ 
on large » pperor Tense: Serie ty the mean of polit culprit had highly neniehed The beshfal *s sidelong looks of } place 





prudence for an cies. s° Majesty retains in the present juncture | himself at Waterloo, and had founded the military school of 
entire liberty ott m, and we need hardly ada he is siateeated only by the | royal family having been on intimate terms with the General is, of course, The matron’ glance that would those looks reprove. 
seatiment of preserving the dignity of his crown and the interests of the | much scandalized by the disgrace that has stigmatised his hoary head. The Collins’ Ode to thé*Passions: 
country.’’ : poisoned kaus had been p red for his mistress, but was eaten by her Lové feisted wits wietesd fantastic round 

ria g TURKEY brother and the charwoman. e former died ; the latter, though at first in UL o tae ed = aad a4 nail unbound: 

; i) great danger, recovered. Louisa Esbra, the mistress, has Jost the use of her an’ hen cael dot — a wie - : 
The Times Vienna correspondent says: ‘‘ Weare on the eve of a rising in | limbs from the effects of poisom previously administered by the aged culprit. ‘As if he would the Are = 

European Turkey. The political agitation in the Southern Provinces was ex- | Un the very day on which he sent his beloved the “‘savory meat,’’ intended to Shook tho  eheah tien ie pay, By 
ceedingly great. The Porte has about 120,000 men concentrated at Shumla, | put an endto her life, he attended a Roman Catholic ceremony cf much solem- naan wy wings. 
and Omar was ne Japidly from . The writer thinks the | tity, bearing one of the torches, as a patriarch of the church. R. Bloomfield: 
Russo-Freach plan for the key is a good one, and that Sweet village maids from neigh hamlets stroll 


of 
in all probability the days of the aaealmen in Europe are numbered,” . NAPLES. 


A Hint for Louis Napoleon.—If the Murats in Europe give out, the 
FIVE DAYS LATER FROM THE SEAT OF WAR. can find & bopeful candidate for the throne of Naples in the quntionas. men. 
The news brought by the steamship City of Baltimore, from Liverpool the | tioned im the following paragraph from the Ala California of April 6 : 
11th instant, states that up to that time there had been no battle between the ‘A poor, wretched-looking man was found upon the street last evening, and 
Austrians and the Allies. It was believed that the Austrians were waiting for | brought into the station-house in a state of helpless drunkenness. He was 
favorable weather, as there was no other way of accoun:ing for their move- | placed in one of the cells and Jaid out upon the asphaltum floor, and at half 


That, like the light heel’d does o’er lawns that rove, 
Look shily curious, rip’ning into love, : 

For love’s their-errand; hence the tints that glow 
On either cheek a heightened lustre know. 








CHESS. 








ments. ay seven a last —— oe a lp Ang 4 fit, and but for 

gh Pe ieiny tae FE 2 the prompt ness of the officer in attendances poor fellow might bave unications newspa. ‘intended the Chess Department should be 

2 Y ; died in agony. Upon inquiry we learn that the man’s name is Louis Murat; — to 7. pcan poset Bow tn MEPLO 

@OSSIP OF THE WORLD and that he is a lineal descendant of Joachim Murat, King of Naples, under , . a tr we Set ee 
’ the reiga of Napoleon Bonaperte. He arrived in this country in 1849, having | Pavt Morray.—Mr. Morphy has pis ed six games with Mr. s t 
ENGL D considerable means and letters of credit; the former he squandered and the of the Brooklyn Chess Club. wv five out of the six, . Perrin 
N AND, latter he lost, and for two years he has been a common street bummer.’ the odds of the Knight. The last two F eB gm, wee eae aw 
Discov f Li uantit 1 ’ Mr. Morphy, are on a match in which the ive ° 
Prince Consort's Warm ~A tell callet the howplil Aol, blongog to | rothinat ont atierstertbin aitac of fas mniay toe Neg, Moevea the | MOBY outaconlly vias the Now ore Cla, and the Morphy Ghee Rooms, 
the Shaw farm estate, in the possession of his Royal Highness the Prince | sacrament and afterwards blessed and bade farewell to his family. Signor ppd # sate ty 2 et eeenie Ik cxrakich comeinteititeee 
Consort, and abu on the Long-walk, has recently undergone the process of | FiJangieri has been summoned to Caserta.’ All the sacraments in the world ter Yor the 5 Ae eping, layers of B rooklyn. The of the New 


thorough draining, the earth afterwards turned in, and the grvund rolled. ; cross 
Three boys were subsequently employed to collect the loose stones, when a ) Spy. te Cee ee ee Pen Raton to ones 
few days afterwards one of them picked up some:hing on the surface of the 
recently removed earth, which appeared to them to be a. lump of lead, and 
they were about to dispose of it as such, but upon further inve ation it 
Principally. haif erowns, of the relgus of Elisabeth, Jaskes , aid Ubasies 1. | ceuer af oatame Stall surgéon st Aide 
c crowns, of the reigns of Eliza ames I. an ° of one t, Mr. D. P. Pai fs t 
feme bz (hens being in admirable preservation. , ; rr t 4? 


P 
York and the Brooklyn Chess Ciubs wtll probably be cer oa Wednesday 
INDIA bs , 26th inst. The Hon. John Van Buren, it is expected, will deliver 
: ie ret Ss 


Sudden Whitening of the Halr.—A t of the Medical 





race Of one night, Mr, DP. Parry. Stat eusgémn at Ridontete writer thee | PROBLEM No. 196.—By W. H. C., N. Y. White to play and 
‘ mate in three moves. 





among themselves; but on the discovery becoming known to Mr. Tait, the 
steward ot his Royal Highness, the coins were collected and forwarded to her 


Majesty, and the lads suitably rewarded. er: 


A True Castilian.—There is a melancholy anion, and a B ew me tri- 
fling in the following letter, that is seldom mingled in this world. Nothing we 
have ever read more thoroughly breathes the biazé air than this dying epistle 
of a world-wearied gentleman. 

The Spanish Consul for Australia, Don Antonio de a lately blew out his 
brains while in Eagland, but before doing 0 he wrote a letter of apology to 
the Duke of Marlborough for destroying himself in his Grace’s park, which is 
a perfect von | in its way. There is a wondrous deal of simplicity as well 

it: 


as politeness in 
“ Woodstock, April 14. 

“My Lomp—I humbly ask your lordship’s pardon and forgiveness for the 
great liberty I have taken in coming to put an end to my dreary and miserable 
existence in your park. It may be a childish feeling, but one cannot blow his 
brains out in a common road, or one of those cultivated fields full of cottages, 
and life, and eivilization, and railways, aud establishments of all kinds, of 
which your blessed country of England abound. So I have not found another 
a place to die decently than your bandsome park, and you must bear the 

convenience of a dead mam im your grounds. I mean no offence. 


he boys divided the coin | lowing very remarkable account of a case of which hé says he made memoranda 


shortly after the occurrence: ‘‘ On February 19, 1858, the column under Gene- 
ral Franks, in the south of Oude, was engaged with a rebel force at the village 
of:Chamda, and several prisoners were taken; one of them, a Sepoy of the Ben- 
gal army, was brought before the authorities for examination, Ps § I being pre- 
sent, had an opportunity of watching from the commencement the fact I am 
about to record. Divested of his uniform, and stripped completely naked, h 
waa surrounded by the soldiers, and then first apparently became alive to the 
dangers of his position; he trembled violently, intense horror and despair were 
depicted in his countenance, and although he answered the questions addressed 
to , he seemed atmost stupified with fear; while actually under observa- 
tion, within the space of half an bour, his hair became gray on every portion 
ot his head, it having been, when first seen by us, the glossy jet black of the 
— aged about 24. The attention of the bystanders was first attracted 
by the sergeant, whose prisoner he was, exclainfing, ‘ He is turning gray,’ and 
I, with several other persons, watched its progress. a but decidedly 
the change went op, anda upiform grayish eolor was completed within the 
period above-named.’’ 
JAPAN. 


Whaling.—A corre-pondent of the “ew Bedford Mercury, writing from 


Hakodadi, Japan, says it is believed the Japanese know of many bays where 


the whales ca!ve, but they would answer no — upon the subject. They 


“T have yesterday visited your house, hoping the sight of things, and | bought a whele gun of the Adeline, and took instruetions of the venerable cap- 
chiefly good intings, could do me geod, and soften the wild ideas that had | tain of the Rapid in both whaling and navigation, and seem to manifest a de- 
led me to put an end to my life; but all of no use. Your manor is one of the | termination to do something in the whaling line for themselves. At present 


most noble, splendid things I saw in my life, and I have travelled about and 
seen nearly everything worth seeing. You have the finest Rubens that can be 
seen; that should havea Po attraction for me under other circumstances, 
but now they have beenof no use. 

‘<I hope, with that splendid houre, and park, and paintings, and Jibrary 
you are happy, my lord. If that is the case, you will have a kind heart, and 
pity a devil come to die im your grounds. If, on the contrary, you are 
miserable also, as wealth is a medium, and does not constitute bappiness, then 
you will say, like old Dico— 


‘Non ignara mali, miseris succurere disca,’ 


and | ay and order that they shall leave me quiet, and bury me in the 
spot I have died, and put a cross on it in the Spanish fashion. I will be very 
grateful in the other world for it if you do so, and wish not to trouble any 
more your lordship about me. 
‘Tam, my lord, yours respectfully, 
** A. AROM DE AYALA.” 


they burn vegetable tallow and oil ext from various seeds; yet they have 
whale blubber for sale at the groceries, though only as a luxury of food. The 
ships wintering here reported the weather to have re oe but 
few heavy gales, no great amount of snow, and mo ice, except secluded 
places. “There bas been a fine schooner built and launched here after an Am- 
erican model; she is now on a trip to Yeddo, and has proved to be a safe sea 
boat and a fast sailer. 








PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


Acomic Poet who wrote before the recent revival of hooped petticoats, 
seems to have bad the spirit of propbecy, which was anciently ascribed to poets 
as well as the regular vaées. Hear him talk : 


Behold some damsel, slender as a reed, 
And fair as slender—beautiful indeed— 























CHESS IN CALIFORNIA. 


AME BETWEEN Messrs. SCHLEIDEN AND ROBERTS. 





(Quaun’s GAMBIY REFUSED.) 





FRANCE. Suddenly grow to such enormous size Mr. Mr. R. Mr. 8. Mr 
Death in the Corset !—A regular crusade has been entered into by the That you can scarcely half believe your eyes ! 1PtoQ PtoQ4 14 Q Kt P tks P ; 
doctors of Paris against the frightful fashion of steel stays, brought in with Spreading to seem, with each succeeding a, 2PtwQ PtoK38 15 BP tks Kt 
the new cut of dress now in vogue. Attention has been drawn to hn subject, St. Peter’s dome! with a small child stuck in it : 4 > 8 ms me ay Q ya 9 rg 2 4 be 
and a report sent in to the Academy of Medicire, in consequence of the sadden : : ‘ 
death of the two young ladies employed in one of the fashionable houses of | _DF+ Jobnson says marriage is the best state for s man in general; and} 5 Q Kt to QKttoB3 18 RRS P 
this place to show off the fashions. These young Indies, whose sole business | °V°™Y ™®" aad . 6PtoK P to QKt3 19 B tks P 
was to walk up and down the Magasin, where the wonders of the imagination Mental Economy.—The ear ani the eye are the mind’s receivers ; but | 7 K Kt toB3 QBto Kt2 20 Q tks P (ch) 
of the proprietors are displayed, vying with each other in the degree to which | the tongue is only busy in expending the treasure received. If, therefore, the} 8 K B to P tks QP 21 Kt tks Kt P 
torture could be borne, had gradually accustomed themselves to be drawn so | revenues of the mind be uttered as fast, or faster, than they are received, it} 9 P tks P K BtoQ3 22 Q tks Pat K6 
tight that, in one case, the bursting of a blocd-vessel was the consequence | must needs be bare, and can never lay up for purchase. But if the receivers | 10 Castles Castles 23 QtoK Kt4 ? 44 B 
and in the other congestion of the lungs carried off the victim in a few hours | take in sti!l without utterance, the mind may soon grow a burden to itself, and | 11 PtoQ QRwQBeq AUAPwQ6 K 
ALGERIA upprofitable to others. I wil not lay up too much and utter nothing, lest l*e | 12 P toQ B to Q Kt eq 25 P to “ee ch) to 
° covetous; nor spend much and store up little, lest I be prodigal and poor. | 13 K Ktt P tks QBP 26 Q tke K rts resigned. 
Pg me may with : een ie po > his recent visit to Alge- — Bishop Hall. (a) Fatally bad. Bto K 4wasthe move. 
, describes the following incident : ‘‘1 was roused by something, and felt a Obse a Matri Th t istakes about it. On 
ain in my head, and directly afterwards I received a blow cn the head through PP ASIONS OR SERTESMISD Y aeTRNTS BFS CHO MUTASE ADORE F “ a4 ‘ 
the side ot the tent, which ‘ands me think for a mement that I bad been | '® a — = pe mayb ay ~ ey in ro hy te be ee geeky mb GAME BETWEEN Messrs, KALKMAN AND SHAW. (Evans’ Gamnre.)* 
struck with an iron bar with claws a! the end which I carried with me in my | Paired when sent Unto ve one ene eoan Whelan come dicwen of Mr. K. Mr. 8. Mr. K. a * 
wagon; but in an instant the idea flashed acrors my mind that it was a tion ae meg "that 4 > ly meh oe ow “4 meal a ny peop'e| 1 PtoK4 PtoK4 10 P tks P K ‘ 
which was sniffing at me through the back of the tent. If I remained where lop or car whidid w this 4. stic wtalism and think. if th Dek ot 2KKttoB3 QKttoB3 1l BoQKts g 
I was without moving there was the probability of the beast teari:g up the hos their true celnaner't e should have been suprem*! hap - Now the 8 BtoQB4 BtoQBé 12 BtoQKt 2 to K Ets 
tent and dragging me through. On the other band, an attempt to move closer truth ia, there ae oa reas bet those enarited or basen oo whocan| #4PtoQKt4 Bths P 13 Qt Q3 B tke ‘ 
to the firé, would probably be detected, and the lion bas the same characteris be brourht into an A romeo relation Boe of all the most intimate. without| 5 PtoQBs BtoR4 14 P tks B QKttoK4. 
tice as the eat, and would doubtless have sprurg upon me in that ease, and | 4°, 215 Sout all the mutual points of repalsion in their characters. 6 Castles KttoKB3 16 QtoK3 Kt tks P (ch) 
have carried me off. While hesitating what to do, the onine —_ i Rely We ~ > not sent into the world ired-and nicely fitted to each other without 7PtoQ4 Castles 16 K to Raq Rwk 
from not being able any longer to feel anytl ing through the wa’l of the tent, any addnia ef the cht #6, are tse ht here with selfish natures to be sub. | 8 BtoQ R3 QtoPl 17 PtoQB4 toK BS 
must have turned away, for after what was, in fact, but a few moments, but ya yor Se wateree to bo anfolfed from within: and this is done through | 9 P tke P K Kt tks P Kalkman 4 | 
= asens ee ny _—i ewe ~ ae en tad ~” . ©) a constant washings, self-denial, and efforts. Let ‘two persons then, with —_—_—___ 
wiiv en a shot and a louder wi. e lion had attac ap r . M ° 
killed another vietim, and was himself orm after killed. True to his art, the | hearts a Bo nay be wanes — ort: ary! omy Rody a Game BETWEEN Messrs. Romerts AnD Scuimipen. (Roy Lorss Kmanr’s Gams.) 
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TEHUANTEPEC ROUTE—PBINCIPAL STATION OF THE TRANSIT COMPANY AT ALMOLOYO. 


THE TEHUANTEPEC ROUTE. 
We engrave this week two more sketches of the Tehuantepec Route, 
farnished us by our Correspondent on the Isthmus. 

The first is a view of Almoloyo, one of the principal stations on 
the road, and is situated about fifty miles from La Ventosa. 

The Transit Company have here a very large corral, usually con- 
taining a great number of half broken horses and mules, which are 
used in the transport of baggage. 

There’ is also a boarding-house here for the accommodation of 
passengers, as Almoloyo is one of the night halting-places. The ac- 
commodations are not very magnificent, there being but one bed in 
the.establishment. 

As there are sometimes twenty or thirty passengers at one time, 
there is generally a rush to get possession of the bed. On one 
occasion, before the ladies could get from the stage, a large live 
Yankee, from the Bay State, took possession of the only bed, and 
stated that he was sick, covered himself up with a friend's overcoat 
(his friend having no coat for himself), and rolled over into this 





only bed. The landlord evidently did not know his business, or he 
would have taken the bed from this “‘ would-be sick” live Yankee, 
and given it to the ladies ; but he went to a neighbor’s house, and 
borrowed a bed (mattress), laid boards on two barrels, and made a 
bed for the two ladies and two babies. 

The next station is Sanderson’s, which is the subject of our second 
engraving. 

The scenery between Almoloyo and Sanderson’s is of the most 
beautiful description, the mountains on each side of the road being 
thousands of feet high, and covered with wild flowers of all kinds 
and colors. 

Mr. Sanderson’s rancho is situated in a large prairie, before arriving 
at which the road passes through a gorgeously beautiful avenue, 
with noble trees on both sides towering to the skies, until their 
branches meet and form a perfect bower, and from the tops hang 
native swings, sufficiently strong to bear the weight of at least ten 
men. This avenue is about forty feet wide. 

After crossing the prairie, the route again passes through a dense 
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forest, where the boughs are so closely interlaced as scarcely to 
permit the sun’s rays to penetrate. 

As we approach the valley of the Coatzacoalcos, the growth of 
timber is immense, and the varied foliage combines with the gro- 
tesque windings of the bijucos,the exquisite coloring of the flowers, 
an¢ the brilliant plumage of the birds,to make the scene enchant- 
ing to the traveller. 








CHRISTABEL. 
CHAPTER I. 


I SHALL never forget it—that wild, December midnight, on which 
I was summoned to the bedside of Marston Dean, the embodied mys- 
tery of Norwood. I had come in late from a round of visits to my 
patients, and was enjoying the glow of the bright fire, as only a 
cold, tired physician can, when a vehement ring at the door bell 
broke in upon my domestic comfort. 

**Good Heavens !” cried my sister Ruth, “I hope nobody has sent 
for you, Gilbert.” 
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CuristTaBEL.—‘ That marble face, thus revealed, had been the star of my early dreams.” 


I made no audible reply, but my heart breathed an earnest amen. 
The next moment Bridget admitted a short, thick-set, dark-browed 
man. Ruth instinctively shrank back, for Marston Dean’s servant 
was almost as much dreaded as himself. I, however, advanced to 
meet him with due courtesy. 

‘* My master, Mr. Dean, is sick, and, it would seem, nigh unto 
death. He wants you to come to himimmediately, sir,” he faltered, 
in a hollow tone. 

‘Well, I will try to get there as soon asI can,” I replied. ‘ Sit 
down by the fire while my horse is harnessed.” 

** No, no—I’m not cold,’’ he muttered, but he was shivering as if 
in an e fit, and obliged to grasp the arm of a chair for support. 

** Will you wait till 1 am ready ’’’ I asked, as I buttoned my over- 
coat. 

“No; I must hurry back to him. And yoa—you—you will find 
the roads well nigh impassable, doctor; but make what haste you 
can, for God’s sake !”’ 

With these words he left the house, and in another instant I saw 
him careering away on a black steed, as ‘‘ uncanny”’ as his rider. 

With as good grace as I could assume, | went forth into the wintry 
midnight. Never before, or since, have I seen such a storm as that 
then raging. The sky was wild with dark and flying clouds; the 
snow fell thick and fast, and warring winds sbrieked and sobbed, and 
whirled it to and fro with more than a simoom’s power, and heaped 
it in huge drifts along the path I was travelling. The route I had 
chosen was a cross road, and one of the loneliest in Norwood. 
My chaise ploughed through the deep snow awhile, and then snapped 
asunder, as if it had been the meredihey, end I was obliged to leave 
ita wreck by the roadside, and take to the back of my fleet Bess. 
On we plunged, from drift to drift, my eyes straining over the deso- 
late waste of snow, dimly revealed by the lanthorn I carried. At 
length a sound rose above the mad music of the winds. What was 
it? Eagerly I listened—there it was again ; it was no startled fox’s 
yelp; it was a human wail I could have sworn! 1 drewrein and 
sprang from my horse. As I did so the glare of the lanthorn re- 
vealed some red object on the ground. I leaped forward and touched 
it—it was a mass of scarlet drapery, a portion of a rich, thick shawl. 
Trembling all over, and with my blood coursing in a lava-tide 
through every vein, I bent and scraped away the snow. Great God! 
what a sight was soon disclosed tome! There lay a woman, with a 
child clasped in her white and braceleted arms; with the lengths of 
her raven hair sweeping like a Ve over both, and her limbs drawn 
up, asif in a last effort to shield the babe. The face was buried in 
the. snow, but the next moment I had reverently turned it to the 
Nght. What made my own blood chill, ™ heart hush its very 
throbbing, as I gazed? That marble face, thus revealed, had been 
the star of my early dreams, and linked with the dearest and most 
torturing memories of my life. 

Oh! that wildly sorrowful meeting under the midnight sky, with 
the snow heaping its grave-like mounds about us, and the wind 
chanting its stormy dirges in my ear alone, for hers, alas! could not 
hear them. ‘There is nota nerve in my frame that does not thrill, 
as, after the lapse of weary years, I recall it. 

** Christabel !”” was the only word in which my aes Gane utter- 
ance, but I drew her to my heart, I smoothed back the wavy 
tresses from her pale brow, I left kiss after kiss on those sealed 
eyes, those delicately-chiselled, half-parted lips, which, when 
we last met, were red and dewy as the crimson coral when 
first drawn from ocean depths. 

I forgot, for the time being, that Marston Dean was anxiously 
awaiting me, pees on his deathbed—forgot everything but 
the consciousness that Christabel was folded in my arms. For 
those few delirious moments I forgot even that the breath was 
frozen on her lips, and remembered only the radiant Christabel 
who had been the idol of my youth, the priestess of the inner 
temple of my heart when I grew to manhood. At last, how- 
ever,.I came to myself. I drew restoratives from a medicine- 
case in my pocket, and tried their effect upon the senseless 
wanderer. But not a muscle quivered, not a puise stirred. 
Christabel was, to all appearance, dead; and yet I-could not 
give up a frantic hope of re-awakening her to life. To sober 
reason the idea seemed preposterous. There I was, a mile a 
least, from any house, with a wintry storm raging around, and 
the roads so blockaded that it would be impossible to move on 
except at the slowest pace; but in my anguish [ flung up my 
arms and shrieked out : 

“Help! help! help! for the love of Heaven, help! A woman 
and child are dying in the snow! Help! help, 1 say!” 

I paused, and once more listenedintently. The wind mocked 
me with its savage howl, but no human voice answered. 

** Halloa!’’ I cried again; ‘“‘lenda hand! Save a stranger 
perishing in the storm! Save! oh, save!” 

Once more I hearkened, and this time a sound broke on my 
ear; the next moment Marston Dean’s serving-man plunged 
towards me, mounted on his eerie-looking horse. 

* Well, then, I found you?” he exclaimed. ‘ Why in 
Heaven’s name are you loitering here, when my master is 
lying at death’s door?” And he growled an oath as he con- 
cluded. 

** Loitering !’”” echoed I; ‘‘no ordinary eircumstance has 
kept me from Mr. Dean. I have found a woman and child in 
this snowdrift, and was shouting for help when you heard me.” 

“Umph !” muttered my companion ; “‘ she’s some poor vaga- 
bond I suppose!” 

And he guided his horse so near to me that he could see 
Christabel’s, pale, still face, and that of the babe who yet lay 
clasped to her bosom, and whom I had vainly endeavored to 
resuscitate. As his keen —_ fell upon them, he started as 
if a serpent had lain coiled in his path, and his swart cheek 
flushed with a burning glow, but he did not speak at once; 
= however, he muttered : 

‘** Bad business, confounded bad business. What are you 
g°inx to do, doctor ?”’ 

** Why, save them, if I can; that’s my professio2, you 
know ” 

“ave them!” he retorted, with a significant shrug of the 





shoulders, and—shall I dare avow it— 
a triumphant gleam in his eye; “ they’re 
both dead as a doornail.” 

“Perhaps not,” said I. ‘ Perhaps 
they’re only benumbed with the cold, 
and will come to by-and-by with e\~ 
care. It is not far to your house, I be 
lieve, and I cannot think you. would 
have any objections to = carrying them 
there, and trying my skill at restora- 
tion.” 

The strange man drew himself up in 
the saddle, his restless eyes flashed fire, 
his lip curled and quivered, and shakin 
his clenched fist at me, he muttered, 
hoarsely : 

“‘Do it if you dare, doctor! Dead 
or alive, that woman shall never again 
cross my master’s threshold !”’ 

I started—a wild thrill ran through 
my whole frame. 

* Again!” I said; ‘‘again! then she 
has crossed it at some previous time— 
you know her ?” 

“That you have no right to ask, nor 
I to answer,” replied the man with a 
dogged air. ‘*Come, come, while we 
are lingering here Marston Dean may 
die! Leave the woman and the babe. 
I am sure the living should have more 
attention than the dead.” 

‘I shail not leave them,” rejoined I, 
as firmly as he had spoken; till I have 
seen them in more fitting quarters than 
this desolate meadow can afford.” 

My companion mused an instant, and 
then said: 

‘*There’s Jim Wait’s little hut on the 
verge of the wood yonder; his wife is a 
good, motherly soul, and I’ve no doubt 
will do what I have sworn I won’t— 
take these frozen creatures in ” 

‘*Thank you for even that sugges- 
tion,” said I, with as much warmth as I could summon; “will you 
lead the way ?”’ 

“Yes, yes, I see I must, if I would get you to the Pinery to- 
night—come, make haste!” and he rode off while with Christabel 
and the child gathered in my arms,I managed to gain the saddle 
and follow Roy Maitland. 

It was toilsome work plunging through the snow, but at length we 
reached a hut—the home of an honest woodman. The good dame 
granted my request, and as Christabel lay in the glow of a cherry 
wood fire, and we bent over her, rubbing her hands and feet, a long 
shudder, a quivering of the eyelids, and a tremor about the hitherto 
rigid mouth, told of returning life. A moment or two afterwards 
the child, who had been left to the care of the woodman’s mother, 
gasped for breath, and opened a pair of eyes blue as the summer 


sky. 

** They will both live,” said I, as I turned from one to the other. 
A muttered curse startled me, and looking up [ saw Roy Maitland’s 
dark and sinister face. He had come in unobserved, and stood 
warming himself on the hearthstone. There was an expression of 
the bitterest disappointment on his countenance, as, stooping, he 
continued, in a hoarse whisper, 

** It’s a confounded pity the vagabond and her brat aren’t dead in 
the snowdrift. You never did a worse job than bringing them back 
to life, doctor !”’ 

I made no reply, but rising, slipped a few shillings into the dame’s 
hand, and said, 

**I cannot well stay longer now, good woman, for I have been 
summoned to Marston Dean, who is very ill, and I ought to have 
been there an hour ago. Besides, I think these poor creatures are 
likely to live, and your nursing for the present will be as beneficial 
as mine. But I will be back as soon as I can.” 

And drawing on my thick gloves I walked towards the door. Roy 
Maitland followed me. 

‘* And so, after this long delay, you are ready to go the Pinery,” 
he muttered. in a sneering tone, as we passed out. 

_ I gave him no answer but mounted my tired horse at once. He 
lingered an instant by the low window of the house to cast a burning 

lance at the wanderer, still lying senseless by the fire, and then 
eaped into his saddle and dashed by me, shouting, 

“Hurry on, doctor !” 

As I again forced my way through the deep snow, my heart beat 
fast with a thousand tumultuous emotions. What had sent Christa- 
bel—the Coane oases Christabel—out in that terrible storm? 
Could it be possible that she was trying to reach the home of the 
mysterious man to whose bedside I was hastening? Roy Maitland’s 
hints had aroused this suspicion, but with the reserve peculiar to 
both him and his master, he had forborne to tell me anything 
definite with regard to his knowledge of her whom he had so con- 
temptuously called a vagabond. I had wrought myself up intoa 
fever of suspense, when the gray walls of the old mansion where 
Marston Dean lived rose before me. The place was called the 
Pinery, from the grove of pines, in the midst of which the house 
had been built. In a bright summer day it must have worn a gloomy 
aspect, but now, in the bleak winter time, with the great trees cast- 











—— 
ing their shadows around, and the snow lying bey and 
deep everywhere, it seemed the most desolate abode I ever 
seen. Maitland dismounted, and stood, bridle in hand, on the 
door step when I rode up. As I sprang from my horse, he lifted the 
massive iron knocker, muttering, 

“Old Hester will let you in and show you to ~ master’s 
while [ take the horses round to the stable. I shail join you soon. 

At this juncture the door was opened by a tall, thin woman, with 
a scarlet kerchief knotted round her brow, and her form wrapped in 
a bright plaid shawl. She fixed her strangely lustrous eyes upon 
me, and, after a moment’s scrutiny, said, 

** You are the doctor?” 

“Yes, yes,” I replied; “he is alive, isn’t he ?” 

“ Alive! yes, sir; but he is in a dreadful way, I tell you. Come 
right in ; he asked for you fifty times within the last hour—asked in 
his fashion, you know, for he is as crazy as a loon !” 

The old woman finished her remark just as we entered Dean’s 
bed-room. A single lamp, with a shade of rose-colored crystal, shed 
only a soft twilight over the apartment, and yet I could see enough 
of its voluminous purple hangings, its rich velvet carpet, its luxurious 
chairs and lounges, its tables of rosewood and marble, to convince 
me that Marston Dean was a Sybarite in his tastes. The air was 
heavy with the spice-like cdors of burning — and, cold as it 
was without, tropic bloom brightened the tall alabaster vases on the 
mantelpiece, a jet of fragrant waters fell with a low murmur into a 
sculptured basin, which filled one of the alcoves. A bitter groan 
drew my attention from this oriental splendor to a gorgeous couch, 
occupying a remote corner of the apartment; it was canopied with 
lace as fleecy as the white clouds we sometimes see drifting across a 
tranquil sky, the pillows were daintily frilled, the counterpane of 
the costliest fabric, and yet the man who lay there tossed to and fro 
as if it were a bed of thorns, or the rack of the old martyrs. As his 
face turned towards me I thought, as I always did, when I met-him, 
what a singularly handsome man Marston Dean was. His head was 
superbly proportioned, and masses of chestnut hair curled in close 
rings round his broad white brow; his features were finely chiselled, 
his eyes large and blue, but cold as winter moonlight; and yet it 
was the mouth that bespoke the character of the cynic. Now, how- 
ever the countenance, usually so calm, and proud, and inexplicable, 
was full of wild unrest; the cheek wore a deep flush, the muscles 
were contracted as ifin a spasm of pain, the eyes were bloodshot 
and Co pwey A bright. 

** Will that deuced doctor never come?” he growled. 

I approached. 

** Doctor Grantly has come,” said I; ‘‘ he is here at your side.” 

He had been delirious the whole night, but he seemed to compre- 
hend ~~ words. 

‘* Well, well, you’ve been long enough getting up to the Pinery,” 
he muttered. ‘I thought I should die, with nobody but old Hester; 
and, doctor, death isn’t a very comfortable thing for me to think of. 
I don’t want to die yet, by my faith.” 

And he broke into a laugh—a strange, shrill laugh, which ran 
dolefully through the sumptuous chamber. 1! laid my hand on 
forehead; it burned with the wild fever in his blood, and I could feel 
its dull, hard throbs, and see how it corrugated beneath my touch. 
It was evident to me that there was congestion of the brain, and, as 
I stood gazing at him, it seemed that his doom was sealed—that 
the grim angel he so much dreaded was hovering near. 

“Is there any hope, doctor?” he asked, with a look of appeal 
that, prejudiced as 1 was against him, could not fail to move me; 
but before 1 could reply, his momentary interval of reason had fled, 
and breaking into another laugh, he shouted, 

‘* By all the powers, I’ve outwitted them! They'll never dream 
of my coming here to the Pinery; not even the French bloodhound 
could track me to this lonesome place. Ha! ha! ha!” and he waved 
his white hands with an exultant gesture. 

At that moment I heard a soft, cat-like step upon the rich carpet, 
and looking round, saw Roy Maitland close by. He was gazing ine 
tently at his master, and his whole manner betrayed the keenest 
anxiety. Did he know the sick man’s secrets, and was he fearful 
that in his ravings he might divulge them? I could not help think- 
ing 80. 

te You find Mr. Dean very ill—do you not ?”’ he said, uneasily. 

“‘ Yes; he has congestion of the brain, brought on, I should judge, 
by some sudden mental shock.” 

‘“*Umph !” was all the reply he made; but the look he gave me 
said as plainly as words could have done—‘‘ You may think what 
you please; 1 shan’t enlighten you.” 

‘« How long is it since your master was taken ill ?”’ I inquired. 

** About a week, sir.” 

‘A week!’ I echoed; ‘the should have had medical aid im- 
mediately—”’ 

A piercing cry interrupted me, and glancing towards the sufferer, 
I saw that he had risen in bed, and was staring at his serving-man. 

‘*Is that you, Roy Maitland?” he shrieked. “ Yes, yes, you 
haunt me like Banquo’s ghost; you are here, there, everywhere! If 
I look up at the stars, they take the semblance of your eyes, and 
seem burning into my very soul! If I gaze down into the river’s 
depths, I see your dark face mirrored beside my own—the winds 
and the waterfall yonder mock me with repetitions of your name! 
Roy, Roy, you have dogged my steps long enovgh! ave me— 
leave me, or I shall go mad!” 

Maitland winced, but he was not a person to be easily daunted. 
I saw clearly that he was determined to brave it out, even before he 
whispered, 

‘*Ah! my poor master is like most delirious people; he turns 
against his best friends.” 


CunistapeL.— Hark ye—I did il for revenge.” 
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[Soe 
I bowed coolly, and advancing to D held to his parched a] saw the smoke curling up from Jim Wait’s chimney, and in a few 
meiieine I had puapaned. eae i as moments had drawn rein at the door. : ee 

“ ‘ake ” said 


« is it?” he asked, suspiciously, pushing the costly Bohe- 
mian glass away; “‘you are a caylee’ to pone me, on you, 


? 
Mito; oh, no. Iam not Roy; I am Doctor Grautly, and would 


fain help you. 

He hesitated & moment, and then seizing the glass, eagerly drank 
off its contents. 

** The fact is,” he resumed, “there are’some men that don’t know 
who their friends are, and when they have found out their enemies, 
cannot keep them at bay. Roy Maitland, away with you! oe | 
with you! And you, Hester, you crafty old woman, my roof sha 
not shelter P ips another hour !” 

He would have leaped from the bed, but I held him back. 

* Roy,” he went on, “‘ Roy Maitland, I tell you I am desperate ! 


Hegene, you and Hester both.” 

he spoke, his face grew livid with rage; the veins of his fore- 
head sw out like knotted cords, and a cold sweat began to 
gather upon him in beaded dews. 

“ His moods must be humored somewhat,” said 1 ; ‘‘ he fancies you, 
Maitland and Hester, his enemies. You had better leave him.’ 

The old woman and the serving-man exchanged significant 

lances, and after wolepering tagetnes a few moments, old Hester 

the apartment, and Maitland withdrew to a distant nook, dusky 
with shadows, 

“They have gone,” murmured I to my patient. 

** Gone, eh ?”’ he rejoined, while a flash smiled over his features ; 
‘I would as soon have two fiends here as those two wretches ! 
Christabel would be better than they, for I should have nothing to 
fear from her.” 

A pang shot through my heart as he mentioned that npame—a 
name which had been so dear, so sacred to me. The allusion con- 
firmed me in the suspicion which Maitland had aroused, and my 
thoughts wandered away to her whom I had found two hours before 
exposed to the fury of the pitiless storm. Exhausted by his severe 
pesonyene, Dean, lay in an unquiet slumber, and for a time only his 

ed breathing and the musical murmur of the little fountain 
broke the solemn silence that reigned around. But at length 1 

: him murmuring incoherently in his sleep, and bending over 
him, I smoothed the matted hair away from his Sen, and said, in a 
softened tone, 

‘Do you want anything, sir ?” 

‘** Yes, yes,” he replied, still speaking in his slumber. ‘‘I want 
my boy. He was a beautiful boy 5 he had my face, my blue eyes— 
not her great black ones, which I can never, never quite shut out 
from my soul! To be sure, I left the chiid, but 1 thought there 
would come a time when I should dare go back and seek him, He 
ought to have my gold—he, my boy—not Maitland !’” 

At this moment the purple fall of drapery behind which the serv- 
ing man had taken refuge was swept aside; Maitland’s dark face 
peered out, and I heard him say, half-audibly, 

** What gibberish Marston Dean talks !” 

Again my patient lapsed into silence, and while ministering to him 
as best £ could, 1 perpiexed myself with doubts and queries. ‘* Had 
the knowledge of his illness reached Christabel’s ears, and driven 
her forth in this storm, that she might have, at least, one more meet- 
ing with him?” This appeared probable, and it was not without a 

d regret that I thought of her devotion to such a man as I be- 
lieyed Marston Dean to be. 

All at once he gave a sudden start, and again sprang up in bed, 
while his eyes rolied restlessly around the chamber. 

“Christabel!” he cried, ‘where are you? I saw you but now! 
You were pale as death, Christabel; your form was wasted to a mere 

adow; your face wore a weary, wistful expression; your eyes 
looked as if they had shed many a hot tear. Christabel, this is my 
work. I have swept the bloom and beauty from your young life. [ 
have beggared your warm, true heart; 1 have bowed you down into 
the very dust. Christabel, I am dying, your presence fills my cup 
of misery to the brim. You were generous; you will forgive me as 
you hope to be forgiven in the hour of need!” 

He paused and listened. as if expecting a reply:from the image 
his heated brain had conjured up. 

** Christabel, speak !’’ he called again, aud breathlessly he heark- 
ened, Still no answer came. 

**I gee you!” he continued, growing more and more frantic. 
“Woman, did you come hither to gloat over me? Yes, you smile— 
you,mock my anguish—you will not utter the words I long to hear. 
Christabel |’ 

Once more he sank down on the splendid couch; his head fell 
wearily back on the pillows, and that strange, unquiet sleep 
came on. 

Hours wore away; the storm ceased, the winds lulled their wild 
music, and stopped their weird march around the desolate Pinery; the 
pale; young moon, which reminded me of Christabel’s face, and a few 
stars, wandered into the sky, and yet I kept my post beside Marston 
Dean, Qh, that lonesome night-watch—how vividly it comes back 
té me now. How well I remember the sick men’s ravings—ravings 

revealed nothing more concerning Christabel than what 1 have 
told the reader. When the morning grew bright in the east, 
I beckoned Roy Maitland to me, and said, 

** Your master is, I think, in extreme peril. Unless the medicine 
has an almost magical effect, he will not see another day dawn. Give 
him the very best of care, for I must not stay longer now. I will 

ain before night.” ° 
adding some prescriptions, I left the house. 





CHAPTER II. 


As I rode away from Marston Dean’s gloomy home I scarcely heeded 
the white Sugere which mantled the trees, the broad reaches of snow 
around, nor the fantastic drifts, through which my swift-footed Bess 
was plunging. I was keeping a solemn tryst with Memory; she had 
flung her torchlight over the dim aisles of my heart, and the hopes 
and the dreams which had been buried there, had started from their 
graves, and were weaving their olden spells about me. I recalled 
the first time I met Christabel at an examination, given by the 
principal of the boarding-school where she was a fellow pupil with 


rears had come atid gone; I was a boy then, and’she a girl of 
t but I remembered as well as if it had beth Jeernight, hor 




























beau she looked, with the warm, tropic blood flushing her dusk 
cheek ; her bright x es now kindling with sudden lustre, and 
now gro joft and meliow in their light ; her red lips parting as 
she whirled dizzy mazes of the waltz, ,) remembered 
the airy grace of her form in its crimson, gauzy robe—the red fuch- 
sias in her ; More; even the cara) cross that rose and fell 
upon hay east with reath.. In mca danced with her in 

e wide, all, and-led ber. out into the-gardens, and talked 
again that delicious nonsense which makes up the chit-chat of boys 

gitls on such jong, i=. 

1 Lved over the. vacation a twelyémonth later, when she came 
home. ty sisters, Ruth Rose; the long and pleasant sum- 
mer 1 ag: we he ed ag lle woodland, and 
read old love ta | Our, shado r, and she taught me the 
™m rhe ‘of the uch. tongue, Cha, more than these, the myste- 
ries Ofja ve. which I believe every, human heart must sooner or 
later dearh.’ I lived over, also, the e when, after leaving school, 
she ag) ited our quiet home. I had grown up to manhood; 
she. nteen, op gbeentg. pew. & tropic. richness; her form 
had nto perfect syx ;, her cheek: wore a softer bloom, 
her e pretender radiance; her raven hair had taken a pur- 


\ -had.a new 


aw grace, and yet, it.was the 
We heart shrined. within, which won my 


homag: tabel! - How, madly I gave myself up to 
the thr hat first bewildering pansion. till it was. lopg 
ere I ap of my love, I had watched her closely, sometimes 
in hope, in despair, but the evening before she left us for 
home m und utterance. She listened, but her cheek 


a wo 
did mot burn with a deeper glow, her eyes flashed no love-light into 
mine; never had I seen her face so cold and stern as when she de- 
cared she could be r.othing more than my friend, 

The next morning we parted—parted in silence—and from that 
time I never saw her, never heard of h fo there 
amid the Norwood snows. No second iove aan Eps. me ; 
through those weary years Christabel bad maintained her place in 
my heart, and now that a — fate had sent her across my path, 
it seemed almost maddening to know that she was linked in any way 
with sueh a man as Marston Dean. In the midst of my reverie 1 





‘* Well, how are the strangers I left with you?’ I asked, as - : 


dame appeared on the threshold. A 
“Oh! nicely, sir; much better than I could expect, The] 
quite pert-like, and the woman has come to her senses, but . 
to be as weak as a child.” erat 5 
“You must haye proved an admirable nurse,”’ I rejoined; “ I will 
come in and see your patients directly.” is wr 
The dame drew back into the houre, while I lingéred outside, 
ostensibly to care for my jaded horse, but in reality to” opened) 
for the interview before me. To have met Christabel under +3 6 - 
cumstances would have been an event in my momprencene lifes ut I 
felt that to meet now would give us both a shock. At last, 


however, I pulled the latchstring of the low door, and moved into 


the kitchen of the woodman’s hut. As I entered ame ‘Wait came 
forward from a little bed-room, with her finger on her lip... 


9? * 


‘* Poor thing !” she whispered ; she’s asleep, 


A sense of relief stole over me at the thoughit that, the dreaded | lt 


recognition would be somewhat delayed, crept to her side on 
erg My heart beat fast as I stood looking at the sleeper, for th 

morning light which shene through the undraped window showed 
me her face in all its forlorn beauty. It was pale even to ghastli- 
ness; the features had grown frightfully sharp; the once smooth 
prow had contracted, as if in perpetual pain, and care had begun. t 
plough its lines around the small and expressive mouth. At len 

she stirred uneasily, and I heard her murmur, : 

*¢‘ Marston you have wronged me; you have 
child; but I will find you, if I go to the world’s end! 
Marston, Marston, how could you ?” ree 

1 could not bear to hear this, and hastily turning from,her I sat 
down on a rude oaken settle in the chimney corner, and began to 
revolve serious plans for making my-presence known to her. Half 
an hour paosed | on by such leaden wings that it seemed an age to 
me, and then the dame came softly from the bed-room. 

‘¢ She is awake, doctor,”’ she said, in a low tone; ‘‘ you will go in 
now, 1 suppose ?” 

«Not quite yet,” I faltered. ‘ My good woman, long ago I knew 
that lady, but had not met her for years, till I found her senseless, 
last night, when on my way to Marston Dean’s——” 

A wild wail interrupted me, and the next moment Christabel came 
flying into the kitchen, her large, mourn/ul eyes dilated, her dis- 
hevelled black hair streaming around her face and shoulders, her 
thin hands outstretched, ker white lips paried as if in a mighty 
effort to speak. 

‘‘ Marston Dean,” she gasped; ‘‘ somebody spoke his name—who 
knows anything about him? I—I have come many a weary league 
over land and sea—to—find——”’ 

Here the words froze upon her tongue, for her restless glance ha: 
fallen on me. One instant she stood there almost as rigid as if she 
had been changed into stone; then she muttered, 

‘*Gilbert Grantly!” and with a shriek which haunted me for 
months afterwards, fell senseless to the floor. I raised her tenderly 
in my arms, and bore her back to the low bed from which she had 
risen, fearing that the shock had been too much for her—that she 
was now indeed dead. But ere long she drew a deep, shuddering 
sigh, and the soft color stealing into her cheek, told me she was yet 
alive, and I cautiously consigned her to the care of Dame Wait, 
telling the woman that when my patient was again conscious, it 
would be best to inform her how I had found her in the snow and 
brought her thither. Leaving the bed-room door slightly ajar, 1 
passed into the kitchen, and began to pace nervously to and fro. 

Finally I heard Christabel’s voice—the voice which, in earlier 
you had seemed to me the sweetest music in the wide, wide 
world. 

‘*Where am I?” she murmured, ‘Did I see him—Gilbert— 
Gilbert Grantly—or was it only a dream?” 

“It wasn’t no dream, my poor lady,” replied the dame, in a 
gentle tone. ‘“ Doctor Grantly found you and your child in the 
snow, almost dead, and brought you here; he isin the kitchen now.” 

At this juncture I again crossed the threshold of the little bed- 
room, which contrasted so strikingly with the grand old chamber 
where I had been watching beside Wheses Dean. Christabel had 
half risen, and sat with her cheek resting on one hand, in an atti- 
tude which had been peculiar to her in her girlhood. As she saw 
me, a burning glow flitted over her face, like crimson shadows drift- 
ing across the winter snow-banks, and then receded, leaving her 
paier than before. I could see the wild tremor that thrilled her 
slight frame ere she composed herself sufficiently to murmur, 

** Doctor Grantly.” 

‘*Christabel,” was the only word I could find voice to utter for 
some time, and so we were both silent. 

“Yes,” she replied, brokenly; ‘* and—and—they tell me that but 
for you, I and my poor child would have died in the snow. I sup- 
pose it was madness for me to come out in such a terrible storm, but 
a resistless yearning drove me on.” 

And bowing her head upon the bosom of her sleeping babe, she 
burst into a passion of tears. 

“‘Christabel,” said I, rising, ‘‘1’m a physician now, and you are 
under my care. I shall not allow you to talk much till you are 
stronger and, above all, you must avoid exciting topics. I must 
leave you, for my time is never my own, But 1 shall see you again 
soon, and at my next visit, perhaps, 1 shall bring Ruth with me.” 

She raised her head, and a faint smile crept over her features. 

‘* What, your sister Kuth?” she exclaimed; ‘‘1 used to love her 
better than any of my school friends. I have thought of her often 
during the years that have come and gone since | last saw her. 
Tell her so, Gilbert.” 

**I will. Good morning, Christabel.” With this formal courtesy 
I bowed myself out, and mounting Bess, rode homeward. 

Christabel’s face, with its great, tear-dimmed, black eyes, its 
tremulous lips and melancholy brow, haunted me like a troubled 
dream ; my early love for her rose and clamored for utterance, and 
when I reached the quiet dwelling 1 had left at midnight, my sister 
Ruth declared I had grown a year older in my absence. Alas! 
when I told her all, she did not wonder, for she knew that my love 
= Christabel Lavalette had been the one absorbing passion of my 

ifetime. 


an 





CHAPTER III, 


LATE that afternoon I again stood in the sumptuous chamber of 
Marston Dean. The sunset-light shdéxie full. on the brilliant snow- 
scene without and the solemn death-scene ‘within, for the mysterious 
Dean was dying. He was bolstered up against a mass of soft pil- 
lows; old Hester sat on the side of the , Stirring the pastile- 
scented air with a gorgeous fan, and Roy Maitland stood near. 

“Oh, the doctor has come!” said’ the wWonian, as [ approached. 
Her master lifted his weary head ant turned towards me his death- 
stricken face. The lips were parched and purple, the brow clammy ; 
the eyes were fast glazing. I moved to tim, and, clasping his cold 
hand, began to count the pulse, flutteringfin his wrist, He was sane 
now; in the light of the eternity which’ was so nigh, the mists of 
madness had fled away. 45) 

‘1 am dying, doctor,” he said, gazing intently at me, as if to 
read his answer in my eyes before { could syllable te 

“It is not my custom to prevaricate in such extremities,” I re- 
plied; ‘‘in my opinion you can live but a little while.” 

A terrible groan broke from the sufferer. 

‘* A little while,” he echoed, dismally, ‘and I have so great a 
work to be done. Doctor Grantly, 1 have been, a bad man, but 1 
cannot go into the other world with my burden lying like a moun- 
tain-weight upon my soul. I cannot die as I haye lived. Stranger 
as you are, you must hear me.” 

oy Maitland sprang forward in the wildest agitation. 

‘*Hush ! “hush! my master!” he cried; ** you rave.” 

‘No, he does, not rave,” said I, with a stern glance at the serving- 
man ;. “ he is as sane ag you are, and I believe you know it. Stand 
back, I say. Mr. Dean, speak on.” 

“1 have led a strangely isolated life,”’ resumed my patient, “and 
though curiosity has been on the alert with regard to me, none have 
been able to tear away the veil of mystery. in, which I have shrouded 
myself. I never thought my own hand would rend it—but thus it is. 
1 cannot tell when the greed of gold took possession of me—I only 
know that from my boyhood it has been th nant passion of my 
nature. ..[o amass wealth I have sacrificed everything which honor- 
able men hold-dear. Would you know what drove me hither—what 
made me the hermit of the Pinery? Listen.” 

At this Maitland again started, and shaking his clenched fist at 
his master as he had once at me, shouted, 


deserted me and my | 
Oh, Marston, } ! 






















“ Roy Maitland,” he cried, you have been e 
never sliould have been half ag vile tiad you,not led me-on!” 
A savage laugh, that sounded ike a demon’s | phant howl, 
broke from the serving-man. ee 
and glaring on the dying 


“Ah!” he shouted, springing forward, 
man like a tiger on its prey, “{ know he the master 
and you the slave—I have incited; you to sof which you would 
never otherwise have dreamed—and for what? It is sweet to tell 
you now, in your death hour. Hark ye—I didit for revenge! In 
your earliest manhood you won the love of Cecile Viaux—won it but 
to trifle with it, to make it the plaything of an idle moment, and 
then cast it aside! ‘That girl was my sister, my orphaned twin- 
sister; and when she died a a broken heart, 1 and old Hester, the 
only friend we had in the world, followed you with a.revengeful 
purpose. You would fain have shaken us off, but we cl to you 
daily, hourly, weaving our toils more securely about you. e have 
had vengeance enough ‘to satisfy the most exacting ; had you lived 
a little longer we should have had more—ay, we should have had all 
your ill-gotten wealth in our clutches. But we have not been blind 
to our own interest during these years; we can do without the rest 
of your wealth. Good night to you, master.” 

And with a horrible leer he left the room, followed by old Hester. 
I was now aione with my patient, and bending over him, I asked, 

‘Sir, what was your wile’s name ?” 

** Christabel.” 

‘*Christabel Lavalette ?” I queried. 

“Yes. Oh, Doctor Grantly, 1 would give every shilling for which 
I have schemed and sinned to see her once more, to beg her iorgive- 
ness. And the child—my boy—I loved him better than I lovea any- 
body else in the broad universe of God! 1 have been a poor father, 
but now, when life ebbs so fast, when I remember in sorrow what 
cannot be recalled, my heart yearns towards my child.” 

‘+ Perhaps you may yet see both him and his mother,” I replied. 
‘List: while on my way here last night I found a woman anda 
babe lying half dead in the snow. 1 took them to a woodman’s hut, 
found them doing well. Sir, the woman was your wife, Christabel— 
the infant, your boy.’”’ ‘lhe dying man started, his whole face 
lighted up. 

‘* Will they come to me?” he murmured—* will she come, she 
whom | have so wronged?” 

“Yes; I have no doubt tha she had come into the neighborhood 
in search of you.” : 

‘*Send for her! send for her!’ he exclaimed; “tell her I eannot 
die in peace till I have seen her once more!” 

‘** But who will go?” Linquired. ‘Is there anybody in the house, 
now that Maitland and the woman have fled?” 

‘*No; they were my only servants, and no neighbor has been 
called in.” 

‘* And I ought not to leave you alone,” I rejoined. 

‘* Never fear forme! The revelation you nave made has nerved 
me up strangely—I can do without you till you run over to the 
nearest neighbor. Cool and impenetrable as I have been to him 
hitherto, he will not refuse to serve me now.” 

I tore a leaf from a memorandum-book in my pocket, and hastily 
penned the following note to my sister, whom | had left at Jim 
Wait’s but two hours Sefore: 


‘*My Dear RutH—Marston Dean is dying; he cannot, I think, 
live tilldawn. In his agony a wild wish has taken possession of bim 
to see his boy ard Caristabel again. I have told him that ae are 
in the neighborhood, and he has begged me to send for them. Break 
the news to Christabel as gently as you can, and come with her and 
the child to the Pinery at once. I shall await you here. 

‘* GILBERT.” 


Ithen descended the stairs, and opening the great hall-door, 
looked eagerly out. A fellow-townsman was just passing, and I 
pressed him into my service. 

Night had drawn on, with her glorious pageantry of moon and 
stars, when I heard a stop at the door, and then a loud peal of the 
bell... I hurried to admit the friend I had dispatched to Wait’s hut, 
ny sister, Christabel and the child. The wronged wife cast a wist- 
ful look at me, but did not speak. 

** He lives,” I said, in alow tone; ‘“‘he is waiting for you most 
impatiently. Come, I will eonduct you to him.” 

n silence she took my arm, and I led her to the sufferer’s room. 
I saw her fling herself down by the luxurious couch; I saw him 
gather his boy to his heart with frantic eagerness; { heard him 
murmur— 

‘*Christabel, my wife!” 

Then I closed the door upon them, and withdrew. What passed 
in that solemn death-chamber I felt I had no right to know. At 
length a shriek aroused me, and I rushed back to the apartment. 
Marston Dean was dead. His baby-boy lay clasped in his arms, and 
bending over him, with the tears raining from her dark eyes, stood 
the widowed Christabel. 

We buried him in the Norwoed churchyard; and, a month later, 
we made a grave in the deep snow beside his own—a little grave— 
to which we consigned Christabel’s child. 

Time went on—week after week, month after month, till a year 
had passed since the death of the mysterious tenant of the Pine- 
ry. Christabel still dwelt there in strict seclusion, though more 
than one admiring eye was cast at the young widew, whose graceful, 
black-robed figure might be seen flitting to and fro amid the perpe- 
tual shadows which brooded over the place. She and my sister 
Ruth had renewed their old intimacy, but towards me her manner 
was marked by a restraint that pained me deeply. At last, when a 
twelvemonth had gone round, I resolved to ask the question which 
had so long trembledon my lips. One spring day I found her sitting 
by the two graves in the churchyard. 

‘*Christabel,”’ I murmured, ‘‘is your heart buried in the grave of 
him who was known here as Marston Dean ?” 

‘*No—oh, no!” she cried; ‘‘ 1 have muffled my tongue and kept 
a strict guard upon my actions; but now I must speak out—must, 
for the first time in many tedious years, be perfectly frank with you. 
1 was betrothed to him when you poured the story of your love into 
my ear—betrothed, not of my own will, but to save my father from 
beggary.”’ 

** And did you love me then, Christabel ?” 

** Yes, better than life itself, and it seemed like sealing my death- 
warrant to tell you I could never be more than your friend.” 

‘I could not love another, Christabel. My love for you is a 
thousand-fold deeper, purer than of yore. Will you be mine, 
dearest?” 

**If you will take me, Gilbert—me, a poor, faded creature, the 
mere wreck of my former self—by no means tne Christabel of your 
early dream.” 

I silenced her with a long, long kiss, and then, in my happiness, 
I felt that the bliss of that hour atoned for all the gloom, the suffer- 
ing of the past. 

We were married soon afterwards—married quietly in the village 
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church—and, during the three years which have come and gone b 
since ag bridal, the glow has returned to her tN oom. oe glad 

ht to her eye, the joyous ring er voice ;.and many 
a. each day, in the fulness of ty art, Cuaakeny Godthat-he 


has given me such a wife as C cn ian: = ne hae 
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CHAPTER .XXI+—CONTINUED. 


Mar gave a glance at his cob; and thensentered the hall. Winks 
shut the door behind him, and said with a rapidity of utterance that 
bewildered him, hee ae 

“ Missus been in trouble; Scorch and_Witherem walked her off, 
gone to prison. Mr. Jasper makin’ love to- Miss Lucy ; makes her 
misereble ; she’s gone to pris'’n too.; he’s gone to pris’n ; Scorch 
and Witherem gone too. Qh! ‘oh! oh! [shall die! I shall die! I 
won't stop here. I'll go to pris’n too. Oh! oh! oh! Iam s0-s0-so 
wretch-wretcb-wretched !” trot: s: a 

She covered her blackened temples with her sooty hands, and cried 
bitterly. He. 19 

Mat let her tears have way for ai little while, then patting her on 
the head, said; Gb ; ; 

“Something :grievoushasshappened, I can see, my poor little 
maid ; but dry your ‘tears: ard tell me quietly: all:you can; who 
knows? I may set.all things right again. Do you know that once 
upon a time, large lion waa ‘covered up and prisoned in a strong 
net, and a little wee mouse came to it, and gnawing the net to pieces 
set the lion free ?"’. . 

“ Did it, though?” said Winks, in wonder, looking up through her 
tears. 

“ Yes, in truth} so the.story goes,” returned Mat, “and-if we set 
to work who can tell what we can do?” : 

“If we on’y could—oh, if we on’y could, sir,” she eried, clasping 
her hands. 

“Till show you how to begin,” he answered. “ You first wipe 
your eyes, and then tell me slowly, bit by bit, all you know of what 
has happened, and I will try and do all the rest.” 

Winks wiped her eyes and commenced a Jong rambling statement ; 
Sometimes speaking slowly as requested, and at others, with passion- 
ate vehemence of gesture and manner, at intervals talking clearly 
and calmly, and at. other times drowning utterance with her sighs 
and sobs. ; 

At last Mat made out that Mrs. Alabaster had been plunged into 
debt by a sea captain; that Scorch and Witherem-were the people 
who, on that accourt, had sent her to prison ; that here was one, 
Mr. Jasper Olive, who was a thief, and who exercised his skill in the 
art whenever he could get the chance, although he lived there and 
pretended to’be respectable ; that this man was deeply in love with 
Miss Lucy, and was trying, by trickery and cajolery, to lure her into 
a marriage with him; that this man had accompanied Miss Lucy in 
the morning to the prison, to see her mother, and—to crown the 
whole story, Winks added—that the very man who bad aided in cap- 
turing the parent, had eseorted.-the daughter and Mr, Olive to their 
destination. 


Where was the prison? was Mat’s natural question. Alas! Winks } 


knew not; allshe knew was that they had all taken the direction 
which would conduct them to London. 

After a few moments’ cogitation, Mat.decided upon following 
them. He left a message with Winks for Lucy, to be delivered to 
her only, that he who bad been instrumental in saving her from an 
accident, had called to confer, with her mother, on a matter likely to 
prove of importance to her, and should his efforts to discover where 
she was at present incarcerated prove ineffectual; he would that 
evening return to Walbam Green, to see Miss Lucy. 

Mat patted Winks on tbe shoulder, bade her keep up her spirits, 
and assured her no harm should come to ber young Jady if he had 
the power of averting it. Wmks with laughter‘and tears thanked 
him, and as he mounted his cob and gallopéd away, she waved her 
cap, danced with more energy, and sung with greater spirit, “ Oh, 
let us be joyful,” than she. had ever done before. 

Mat as he. pursted his way at a smart pace, thought more about 
the revelation he had heard respecting Mr. Jasper Olive than he did 
about any one thing else. .He- felt anxious te see the Mr. Olive who 
had received: so bad a character from Winks. It was terrible to 
think that a girl so beautiful as Lucy should be sacrificed to a knave 
whose personal appearance; it seemed according to the dingy girl's 
‘aecount, was as demoniacal as his nature was diabolical. Mat took 
at once a strong aversion to him, and resolved that as far as he could 
contrive it, he should not have much sunshine for his haymaking. 

It was a pity that Mat, ashe approached London, and passed at a 
sharp trot a hackney carriage proceeding at a leisurely pace, did 
not hear a faint exclamation issue from it ; if he had, and had turned 
his head, he would:have seen the anxious face of Lucy looking out 
of the window. 

She saw him as he passed, and involuntarily uttered a cry of re- 
cognition, but before she could:do more, he had shot far ahead, 
unconscious that he was rapidly leaving behind the very person he 
was so anxious to discover. ; 

He was unconscious also that he was followed by a horseman 
mounted upon a.coat black mare, whose speed was regulated to a 
nicety by the rider. She had evidently the power of proceeding at 
a marvellous pace without appearing to do so, for her rider kept a 
uniform distance between himself and Mat, only by using a tight 
rein. The mare seemed to steal along, and without the clatter which 
usually accompaniesia horse moving at a swift rate. 

As Brompton was reached,the horseman gave the rein to the 
mare, and by the time a busy part of the road was gained, he was 
alongside Mat. 

“Good morning, friend,” he cried in a low but clear tone. 

Mat turned his head swiftly, and found at his side, looking at him 
with a sly, furtive grin, Noah Loach, 

Mat pricked bis cob with his spurs as he nodéed slightly, but at 
the same time he made an impatient gesture of the hand as though 
to decline conversation. But Mr. Loach was not to be so checked 
or restrained. 

Mat found that his cob at his best pace was totally unable to shake 
off the black mare, which with ease at its gliding running motion, 
kept by his side; so at length Mat turned his face towards Loach, 
and with a knitted brow, said, 

“What do you want with me?” 

“Only a trifling piece of business,” he returned. 

“ Well, out with it,” said Mat; “for I am at present occupied on 
a matter which presses.” 

Noah Loach smiled in the same unpleasing manner as before. 

“T wish to draw your attention to a circumstance which has per- 
haps escaped your memory,” he said to Mat. 

“ You recently visited my humble establishment, making a brief 
stay I admit, but you went away with——” 

“Beware what you say,” exclamed Mat, sharply and fiercely 
interrupting bim. 

Loach shrugged his shoulders, as he observed, 

“T am surely justified in reminding you that you departed so 
early, that no one wasup in the estabiishment to receive the amount 
you intended to pay for your accommodation!” 

Mat could not repress a smile. 

“Name the sum,I will give it to younow. I confessI did not 
think of it,” he said. 

“ Not here,” he answered ; “ the first place we stay at.” 

Mat cast a keen glance at his face, but as he could decipher no- 


| 


I Loach grinried craftily. 


| were proceeding to town. 


‘lady too! 





thing there which should lead him to object to the. proposition, he 

silently assented. They rode on a short distanct i 

but Mat brokethe silence by saying, == 9, 
“1s Hardress still at your house). eee a’ 


“No, no,” he returned, in an oily tone. “ He d 
morning after your departure, thata youngJady he 
my house had disappeared, too, aug he charged you with ab 
her. It was no business of mine; 80 I listened to his furious eballi- 
tion of rage, and saw him deparé in a frenzy, vowing never to come 
near my house again, with very great satisfaction, | assare you—for 
he was a most exacting and.troublesome.customer.” THAME: 

‘Mat looked hard at the ménas-he uttered the words; but his coun- 
tenance wore only that sleek grin which was so unpleasing ‘to almost 
every one who beheld it. So sronay, “it 

“Did you not in any way 
what had become of the young lady of whom: you 
Mat, in a tone a little too emphatic, ' 

Noah Loach’s features underwent no change, and he said quietly, 

“He imagined she would proceed direct to Bristol, and he sent 
me to the railway-station to watch ; but lwasted nearly the whole 
day to no purpose. He bullied and swore at me'because of my ill- 
success, and 1 am glad he-hag determined to come no more to my 
house.” tile 

Mat-was thrown off his guard, and acting upon a thought which 
occurred to him, he-szid:to Loach; 

“Can you tell me where the debtor’s prison for this county is 
situated ?” : 

“ Yes,” returned Loach, promptly ; “ it is within five minutes’ ride 
from my house; indeed your nearest way is past the door of the 
Lizard. By-the-by, if you are proceeding to the prison, you may as 
well stop at my house, and settle your reckoning, and receive from 
me a letter which either you or your triend left behind. It is sealed, 
and addressed to a gentleman a‘ Willesden.” 

The letter of introduction-which Cecil complained of having lost, 
instantly occurred to Mat; and eager to be of service to Cecil, he, 
without reflecting, fell into the proposition. 

At the pace they both kept up, they were not long before they 
reached the Lizard; and during their ride, Mat began to conceive 
that Noah Loach was worldly, but not so untrustworthy as he had 
imagined. 

Noah would insist on Mat’s alighting, if only for a minute, and 
conducted him by a long narrow passage into a rather dimly lighted 
apartment. 

“One moment,” said Loach ; “ we will soon throw a better light 
on the state of affairs.” 

He glided opt of the room with lightning-speed, slammed the 
door te, locked and barred it without, and hastily retreated along 
the corridor. 

Mat was for a moment powerless. 
passionately. 

“Fool!” he cried, “ to be so tricked.” 






assist him in attempting to discover 
speak ?” inquired 


Then he stamped his foot 


He walked to the window; it was barred vertically and hor- |, 


izontally. 

“ Imprisoned!” he muttered; “that is certain; but only for a 
time. Gilbert Hardress, come when you may, you shall find me 
prepared for the interview.” 

As he spoke, he drew from his pocket a brace of neatly finished 
pistols, and examined them carefully. 





CHAPTER XXII.—JASPER OLIVE’S WAY TO A WOMAN'S HEART. 


JASPER OLtvs heard the involuntary exclamation which burst from 
Lucy’s lips when Mat Holyoak passed the vebicle in which they 
He followed the direction of her eyes, 
and his own fell on the face of Mat Holyoak. 

A flush of heat passed over his frame. He recognize] him as the 
messenger from Mr. Spencer Leigh, and it was evident that Lucy 
knew him. How? When? Where? 

He grated his teeth together savagely, and would have put a thou- 
sand questions to her, but for Phibbs, the odious Phibbs, who sat by 
Lucy’s side and taiked incessantly, and with a complacency which 
prevented him noticing that she scarcely listened to or heeded a 
word he said. Only was she attentive when he sought to convey 
hope to her disconsolate heart, by sketching out modes by which to 
effect the release of her mother ; but when attempting to dilate on 
such plans, Jasper sharply interfered, poohed and pished at all he 
raid, until. Phibbs felt that his dignity was insulted, and before a 
The Snare's clerks fancied themselves sharp, he reflected, 
but the Scorch and Witherem’s could give them odds at any time. 
Without saying a word, or slipping out a threat, he formed a silent 
determination to prove it, in order that Miss Lucy might learn be- 
fore long, not to take all Mr. Olive said for gozpel, and to believe 
that a great deal of what he, Phibbs, said was. 

Jasper, however, became very silent after Mat’s apparition. It 
was the first faint peal of distant thunder announcing the storm that 


‘was to follow; Lucy not only knew the young man who bad gal- 


loped past, but she cared for him; had faith in his power to help 
her ; would evidently cast off to the winds Jasper’s proffered ser- 
vices for those of this stranger. 

To a jealous, selfish natu.e like Jasper’s, these thoughts and specu- 
lations were torture, and they brought serious apprehensions as 
well. He now longed to see Mrs. Alabaster, but it was essential his 
interview should be with her alone, and how was he to accomplish 
it? Phibbs he could dispose of, but Lucy, where was she to be 
placed, while he conversed with her mother? 

He was almost jealous of the air that blew upon her, and he had 
no desire to request her to await in some spot where she was likely 
to be seen, spoken to, perhaps insulted. After puzzling his brains 
without succeeding, he arrived at a decision only as the cab stopped 
at the house to which the driver had been directed in Chancery 
lave. Phibbs jumped out, arranged his hair, and looked at his 
boots. 

“ Here we are,” he exclaimed, “see ma’in a brace of sheks 
now !” 

Before Lucy could accept his proffered hand to assist her to alight, 
Jasper arrested her movement. 

“ Pardon me, Miss Lucy,” he said, in an undertone, “ you are un- 
used to such places as the one you are about to visit. In order to 
save you as much as possible from being shocked, ullow me to go 
first and prepare your mother for your coming.” 

“No occasion, 1 ‘sure you,” interposed Phibbs. “Place nota 
pellis, but its better than menny. If the oder of the hair is not so 
iragrant as hotter o’ roses, I've smelt wuss.” 

Jasper ground his teeth, and seizing Phibbs by the button, made 
a few rapid remarks to himin a whisper. His observations seemed 
to have a powerful effect upon the young man from Scorch and 
Witherem’s, for he waiked away with a low whistle, and Jasper 
turned again to Lucy, and said, 

“You will find it advisable to follow my counsel. Sit back in 
the carriage, and remain quietly where you are until I come and 
fetch you.” 

“Tam in your hands, sir,” returned Lucy, sadly. “In this] am 
powerless to act, and can only follow your direction.” 

He bent his head, but there was a fiendish glare in his eye as he 
spoke. He turned from the door of the vehicie to enter the spong- 
ing-bouse, but he was stopped by his acquaintance, Mr. Fatiamb, 
wuo seized him by the arm the moment he recognized him, and 
would insist on communicating some information, which at another 
time Jasper might have deemed important, but which was now 
tedious and vexing to him. 

However, it afforded Phibbs time and opportunity to sidle up to 
the carriage window and murmur, in a low tone, to Lucy, 

“ Chare up, miss, you'll find ma’ comfertable, an’ so shell you be 
soon ; you must keep it dark, but1’ll put you in away to get ma’ out 
oflimber. Bail isto be *ad—I know how. Beauty in distress allus 





“fects me ’art. What law would make ‘ard, beauty—béauty makes 
soft. Well, a good day ; I’ll see ma’ in a day or two, but keep what 
I bave said dark, and you'll see which is sharpest—a Scorch or 
Snare.” 


“4 Mr. Phibbs concluded he danced off, and looking back to catch 


a glimpse of Lucy’s pretty though scrrowful face, he ran into the 
“arms of an lrishwoman with a basket of flowers on her head, which 


by the jerk was precipitated into the road. 

Phibbs, recovering his equilibrium, darted down Rolls buildings 
and through the narrow courts leading to Fetter lane, hotly pursued 
by the Irisnwoman. 

Jasper atthe same moment got rid of Mr. Fatlamb and passed 
through the locked door in the passage up stairs to the sitting-room, 
where sat alone, in deep dejection, Mrs. Alabaster. 

She looked up as he entered, and as she recognized him she ran up 
to him, and seizing his hand with both hers, said, with tears streaming 
down her cheeks, 

“ Oh, Mr. Olive, this is indeed friendship.” 

He shook her hand warmly, and replied, 

“Be calm, Mrs. Alabaster, and be seated; pray control your 
feelings. 1 have much of importance to say to you, and but brief 
time to do it.” 

“| will, sir, I will strive to keep my feelings down, Mr. Olive,” she 
returned. “ But oh, this is very dreadful to be locked up like a 
thief!’ 

“Tut, tut, Mrs. Alabaster,” said Jasper, soothingly, ‘many 8 
better person than either you or I has been locked up, and with as 
little respect to right or justice. But we must begin to talk about 
business, for 1 must on to the city. lam much past the time I ought 
to be there now.” 

“Oh, 1 know that, sir; but pray tell me about my Lucy—my 
darling pet !—how has she borne this dreadful blow which has fallen 
upon me?” she exclaimed, with much emotion. 

Jasper Olive coughed, and then in a Puritanical tone, which ac- 
corded with Mrs. A.abaster’s state of mind, he said, 

“She was much affected, you can imagine ; still, she has borne it 
better than l expected. She has accompanied me hither——” 

“Where is she—-where? oh, let me seeher! My darling, where is 
she? In all my affliction she is my sole consolation,” cried Mra. 
Alabaster, with eager earnestness and feeling. 

“One moment, Mrs. Alabaster,” returned Jasper, raising his hand 
to restrain the movement she made towards the door. ‘“ Miss Lucy 
is in a carriage at the door at present. I thought it better to pre- 
pare you for ner visit——” 

“Oh, sir, there needs no preparation for a visit from a child to her 
mother,” again interposed Mrs. Alabaster. 

“ Under the circumstances, the course I have pursued is, I think, 
the wiser one,” returned Jasper, with a furtive look beneath his eye- 
lashes at Mrs. Alabaster. ‘“ Besides, before you meet, | have a word 
or two to say about your position and hers.” 

Hers, sir?’ echoed Mrs. Alabaster, with a frightened look, for Mr. 
Olive had laid great stress on tiie last word. 

“ Be kind enough to listen to me for a few minutes,” he continued, 
‘‘ while | make you a proposition, which, I think, you ought gladly 
to accept, because it will end your trials and your troubles, and, if 
anything can, insure happinéss to both.” 

“You have been very, very good and kind to me and Lacy, Mr. 
Olive,” responded Mrs. Alabaster, snatching at any little glimmer of 
hope with avidity, though it was as intangible asa ray of light. “I 
do not know how | shall ever repay yuu.” 

“1am about to show you bow you may do so,” returned Jasper, 
regardiog her, with a steadfast look. “Your case as it at present 
stands, | find upon examination to be a hopeless one. You arefxed 
firmly in the fangs of the law, and there is no escape for yo ut 
oue.” 

Mrs. Alabaster with an eager manner, said interrogatively, 

“ And that is—— ?”’ 

“ By payment of the debt and costs,” he answered, emphatically. 

The poor woman uttered a groan of despair, and sank back over- 
whelmed by the announcement. 

“{ am lost, lost,” she cried, wringing her hands. “Oh, that death 
would release me from this bitter, bitter trouble.” 

“No, not lost,” subjoined Jasper, quickly and emphatically, “I 
have a plan to save you. Pray listen attentively to me, weigh well 
every word I say, and bethink you of your situation, and its pros- 
pects. if your decision proves favorable to my views, so much the 
betier for us all; if it be adverse, you must of course be prepared 
to submit to all the consequences it will entail. 

“ You frighten me by this preface, sir!” exclaimed Mrs. Alabaster, 
gazing upon him with mingled surprise and apprehension. 

He raised his hand to impose silence and continued, 

“‘My negotiations with the attorneys who have brought you here 
result in this, which they consider a most favorable offer. They will 
accept down, first a year’s interest and the costs of the action, a sum 
amounting to no less than three hundred and fifty pounds.” 

Mrs. Alabaster uttered a faint cry, but Jasper without heeding her 
wenton, 

“A bond must be then entered into, with good securities, to pay 
at the expiration of the first year, one thousand three hundred 
pounds, being a moiety of the principal and ene year’s interest at 
six percent. At the end ef the second year, one thousand two hun- 
dred and forty pounds, being a second moiety of the principal and 
one year’s interest of four thousand pounds; at the end of the third 
year one thousand one hundred and eighty pounds ; the fourth year 
one thousand one hundred and twenty pounds ; and the fifth and last 
year one thousand and sixty pounds; being the several mofeties of 
five thousand pounds, together with the interest on the respective 
balances at the end of each year. I must say the offer is a fair one, 
but in whatever light it may be viewed, it is the best that is to be 
obtained to liberate you from a prison for life.” 

He paused to mark the effect his statement was producing upon 
Mrs. Alabaster, and he perceived that she was completely overcome. 
He had spoken with some rapidity, and the amounts appeared to her 
to be absolutely terrific, quite beyond the possibility of their being 
paid. Presently she looked up at him and said, 

ae - that hopeless despair sits on the one hand—what is on the 
other 

“ Release from imprisonment, security from further danger of this 
kind, and happiness if you choose to make it, for yourself.” 

“ Explain yourself, sir,” she exclaimed, a strange feeling of dread 
creeping over her. 

Jasper Olive cleared his throat. 

“I will enter into this bond without bringing you in any way into 
the future liability, for I can obtain and furnish the requisite secu- 
rities. You will therefore be released from all further connection 
with it.” 

“ But the money, sir. Whois to pay the money?” inquired Mrs. 
Alabaster, not comprehending him clearly. 

“I will, madam,” be answered emphatically. 

“ You will, Mr. Olive?” she ejaculated. 

“Every farthing, Mrs. Alabaster,” he returned quickly, adding, 
“ but upon one condition.” 

“ What is that, sir?” she asked tremblingly. 

“ Your daughter's hand,” he rejoined impressively. 

There was a dead silence. 

(Zo be continved.) 
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A Brave Boy.—The Bangor (Me ) Union says, that about noon, Tuesda 

a son of Owen Tyler, seven years old, tell into the Kenduskeag, and was 

borne down the current. Among the crowd collected was William Belcher, s 

lad of about twelve years. He stood looking at the drowning boy a moment, 

and then exclaiming, “It is a eold one, but I must go it !’”’ planged in. 

quickly swam to the struggling lad, seized his arm with one hand, and kept 

himself above water with the other. In this manner they floated down the 
east channel of the stream to the wharf just back of A. MeKinnon’s 
store, where they were taken ont. The Tyler was senseless when 

and so remained for nearly two hours. Young Belcher was very much chilled. 
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ITHE VOLKSFEST, OR GERMAN MAY FESTIVAL. 


From time immemorial the first of May has been given up to 
revelry and jollification ; and no nation enters into itg delights more 
thoroughly than the Germans. 

On the last occurrence of this anniversary, New Orleans was 
fairly taken possession of by the Teutons, and rivers of lager, their 
national beverage, flowed through the land. Even the well-known 
Fortunio’s tippler of fairy land, who lapped up wells and rivers 
without inconvenience, would doubtless have been amazed at the 
amount of lager which any one of the hale and ruddy-faced Ger- 
mans stowed away under his patent leather German text belt. 

And not alone was the consumption of lager confined to the 
Germans ; the frothed cups were held up and drained by the whole 
mass of some twenty thousand folks who had gathered upon the 
tented field, one-half of whom could never hope to prove a Teutonic 
descent. 

The weather was fine and the preparations for the march went 
quickly on until the hour for starting, when the streets on which 
the procession formed became jammed. 

The signal for the commencement of the march was given by the 
discharge of twenty-one guns. Colonel Bettinger, the President of 
the Volksfest Committee, headed the procession. Then came the 
other members, followed by the May Queen and her maids of honor, 
neatly and appropriately attired in white muslin, with wreaths of 
national flowers, in carriages. Then came an immense ear, covered 
with wreaths of evergreen, filled with little children dressed in 
white and smothered in flowers. 

Mayor Stith and other invited guests followed the children in 
white, and were also followed by a Glee Club, who enlivened the 
march with their choruses. 

Close upon the Glee Club followed the car of King Gambrinus, 
who, sitting astride a beer-barrel, his beard flowing down to his 
feet, and covered with the white froth of the lager, which he was 
quaffing from an earthen boot; the car was covered with wreaths, 
and filled with the jolly king’s own men. 

The Vice-President of the Committee and the Turners’ Society 
followed next, also a large number of the German population, who 
were in turn followed by the German Bakers’ Society, who, in 
appropriate dress, were representing the modes of baking their 
favorite breads. After a large crowd of people came the German 
delegation from Carrolton, in the recesses of a vast moving grove of 
evergreens. The scene on the racecourse was a repetition some- 
what of the year previous, with the exception that the flags and 
ornamental streamers were more numerous. 

It would tire the reader to attempt to give an account of the end- 
less amusements, the revolving swings and hobby-horse riding 
chases, animal shows, shooting the wooden deer, and gymoastic 
performances which were indulged ia until the rain fell. 

The dancing floors were the principal places of attraction, and 
the musicians tried in vain to satisfy the cravings of the hungry dan- 
cers, most of the Germans wanting to dance all the time. The rain 
in the evening before dark made the boards so slippery, that they 
had to be abandoned, and would have made an excellent theatrical 
skating ground. The tall timid-lady-frightening concern, the revolv- 
ing swing, received a large share of the patronage, and seemed to 
amuse and delight greatly the strong-minded women and weak- 
minded men. 

At the hobby-horse riding school a crowd went whirling around 
continually. 

The rifle-shooting quarter, though not a favorite resort of the 
ladies, was filled with those of the sharp-eyed, quick-fingered mem- 
ber ef the sterner sex, each striving to make the best shots, to gain 
the silver set and the splendid double-barreled gun which were 
offered as prizes. 

The mark used on these occasions is a moveable wooden deer, 
which runs backwards and forwards, and while he is in view the 
shot must be fired. 

The best practice was made by Colonel J. G. Poindexter, who 
made the only two centre shots. 

But the grand feature in the day’s amusement was the coronation 
of the May Queen. Miss Catherine Hanen, a fair-haired, rosy-cheeked 
girl, was the fortunate one chosen, and received with becoming 
grace the flower-wreath and the attentions showered upon her both 
by her female attendants and male admirers. 

About six o’clock a gentle rain descended from very threatening 
clouds, and crinoline and draggled skirts melted away into carriages, 
booths, under trees and awnings, and for half an hour the field looked 
deserted, but in a short time the amusements were re-commenced, 
and were kept up until a late hour. 

We give two engravings of the principal scenes in the procession 
to the racecourse. 








THE OBERLIN RESCUE CASE. 


THE cases before the Uni‘ed States District Court at Cleveland 
grow daily in interest. We have already mentioned the conviction 
and sentence of Bushnell and Langston, and of the four others of 
the thirty-seven under indictment who withdrew their plea of not 
guilty, and were sentenced to light penalties by the Court. The 
prisoners who still remain in the jail at Cleveland have issued an 
address to the people of the Western Reserve, setting forth the 
facts of their case, and declaring the reasons of their refusal to enter 
into new recognizances. They charge the Court with a desire to 
humiliate them and insure their conviction, but express a firm de- 
termination to follow the course they have adopted, preferriag to 
remain prisoners rather than yield, 
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JUST PUBLISHED, 
No. 7 of the Great Comic Paper of the Age, 
THE JULY NUMBER OF 


FRANK LESLIZE’8 BUDGET OF FUN: 


Containing nearly one hundred facetious illustrations on all and 
every subject, among which are 


The New Cigar Holders, Meerschaum and Nigger, 1 illustration; An Atrocious 
Joke, in two parts, 2; Popping the Question, 1; Under a Mistake, 1; The un- 
dersized Husband, 1; The Cool Comic Artist, 1; The Cool Literary Swell, 1; The 
Jealous Husband, 1; Winkey Fum’s Fourth of July, 9; Of with your Hoops, 1; 
The New Peg Tops, 1; Trying It On, 1; AU Breeze and Bliss, 1; The Art of 
Beauty, 6; An indignant Beauty, 1; Your Tail’s on Fire, 1; The Latest 
Fashions,1; My Master's Dyeing; A Dreadful Swell,1; An Appalling Ren- 
contre, 1; The Crowded Hotel, 3; Mr. Snoggs’ Ideal, 1; Snoggs’ doing Byron, 1; 
The Snoggs’ Family, 1; Showing their Drumsticks, 1; The State of Europe, 1; 
Biddy in the Wreog Bed, 1; Astonishing Juvenile, 1; Playing for Kisses, 1; 
Sweeping up the H's, 1; Very Like a ——,1; Sun and Shade, 2; The War 
Question or Rum, 1; Catching a Bird, 1; A Stern Chaser, 1; An English Cus- 
tom, 1; Where’s My Dog? 1; Hi Ham ha Hinglishman, 1; An Indelicate Re- 
mark, 1; The Romance of Life, 2; Go to Blazes, 1; Portrait of Glory, 1; Shoot- 
ing your Grandmother, &c., &., &c., too tedious to enumerate. 

The literary contributions are by the first writers of the day, comic and 
tragic, and others semi-occasionally so. Among them are the unrivalled 
John Brougham, Fitzjames O’Brien, the late William North, H. ©. Watson, 
Pierce Pungent, the Square Triang'e, Joe Bagstock, tie elegant and acccm- 
plished C. B. Burkhardt, Esq., Mark Lemon, the warlike and facetious Tom 
Owen, and others equally unequalled in e ther tragedy, comedy, tragie-comedy, 
comic-tragedy, farce, burlesque, punning, preaching, philosophy, broad grins 
and small sniggers—Western tales, love scrapes, serious jokes, and other side- 
splitting experiments, & , &c., and all these for the ridiculously small sum 
of only SIX CENTS. Sold by all News Agents and other respectable persons. 


FRANK LESLIE, 13 Frankfort Btreet. ... 





factions hostile to his rule as to seriously endanger his throne. 





KEENE’S THEATRE, 624 BROADWAY, NEAR 


i 


Hovston . ; 
THE. ‘ELEGANT PLACE OF A i Ba orry. ; 
” gpa MOSS LAURA KEENE. , 
Admission, Fifty and Twenty five Cents. : 
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ALLACK’S THEATRE.—J. W. WALLACK, Lussaz.— 


. = Mert WALLACK 
i JOHN BROUGHAM, 





MES. HOEY. 
MRS. VERNON. - 
Prices or A Boxes and Parquette, 60 cents; Family Circle, 26 cents; 
Orchestra chairs, $1. 





ETROPOLITAN THEATRE.—(Latz Bvurron’s, UNDER 
THE LAFAbGE Hovsz.) 
Sole Lessee and Managet,......200.-seeecccacesecseneess MR, F, B, Conway, 
First appearance in America of the distinguished amateur, 
CAPTAIN — PRICE, 
MIS3 C. LUCETTE, 
the charming Vocalist, from Drury Lane Theatre, London. 
Doors open at 7 o’clock; commence at 734 precisely. 





EATRE FRANCAIS, 585 Broapway.—F. Wippows zt C. 
Saaz, Directeurs. 
M PAUL LAB 
MLLE. LAURENCE ‘ALIER. 
Les autres réles ages Mdlles. Jane Montheaux, Leuise, MM. Tafiot, Delalain, 


Thiery and Leen, 
M. BERTRAND, 
du Conservatoire de Paris. 
bureaux seront ouverts 4 634; on commencera 4 7%. 





ARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSBUM.—Littte CorpeLia 


Howakp IN 
UNCLE TOM’S CABIN. 
vate | Afternoon and Evening at 3 and at 7% o’clock during the wees. 
Also, the GRAND AQUARIA, or Ocean and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 
dappy Family, &c. &. 
‘Admittance, 26 cents; Children under ten, 18 esate. 
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One Copy - . 17 weeks - : - $1 
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Notice to Subscribers, 


Cash Subscriptions and Remittances for this Paper may be forwarded from 
any point on the lines of the American Express Company, at our risk. Their 
lines extend throughout New York, Western Pennsylvania, Ohio, Indiana, 
Illinois, Wisconsin, Iowa, Michigan, Mi ta, Canada West, Northern 
pow nse me 4 Miseouri, &c., &c. Their messengers run twice daily over the 
principal jines. Moneys should be sealed, with name and post office address 
of the subscriber, and addressed to the Office of this Paper, and a receipt 
taken therefor from the Express Agent or Messenger. 











A Portrait Pictorial. 
WE shall issue in the course of a short time our first semi- 
annual Portrait PicroriaL, containing a large number of the 
best Porrraits that have appeared in our columns, It will be 
sold at the same price as our Paper. Each Portrait will be 
accompanied by suitable reading matter. 








The Great War. 
Tue City of Baltimore brings news up to the 12th. Affairs 
on the Continent may be summed up in a fewwords. The Aus- 
trians had been on Sardinian Territory eight days, and only ad- 
vanced thirty-seven miles. This tardiness was the result of 
heavy rains and the rising of the people of Tuscany and Parma, 
thus, as it were, placing, as General Scott phrased it, “ a fire in 
the Austrians’ rear.”’...It is probably also occasioned by a want of 
some General of sufficient prompitude to seize the advantage of 
the first move., It must be borne in mind that the Italian cam- 
paign of Napoleon the Third is not likely to resemble that of the 
First. Then two months settled the affair, for on the 17th of May, 
1800, Napoleon croesed the Alps on his way to Italy ; and on the 
3d of July he returned to Paris, having in that time fought 
Marengo; but Napoleon’s tactics then were a novelty, end took 
the old pipe-clayed Austrians by surprise ; now the same system 
is part and parcel of the Austrian and Prussian army regime; 
we may, therefore, look to a protracted campaign if the army 
remains faithful to the Austrian Government. The revolution- 
ary spirit in Italy is a disturbing element against that power, and 
will tell against her. The same, however, may work against 
Louis Napoleon, for if he withdraws a large portion of his army 
from France, there will be eo great a provocation offered to the 


e shall commence in our next a complete history of the war, 
illustrating the most striking scenes of this momentous struggle. 








Jefferson Brick. 


An obscure author, who writes under the nom de plume of C, 
Dickens, but whose real name is “ Boz’’—we are indebted to 
“ Appleton’s Encyclopedia” for these facts—has, in his novel of 
“Martin Chuzzlewit,” appeared to outrage probability by his 
character of Jefferson Brick, the model American editor. Who 
has not laughed at his inquiring of every newly-landed Britisher, 
“Which of my editosials, stranger, struck most terror into 
Windsor Castle?” We are now. happy to announce that we 
have found out the “real original’ of Mr. Dickens’s apparent 
impossibility. For the information of Barnum, we whisper con- 
fidentially that it is one of the editors of the Daily Times. If 
we are asked for proof,-we ean furnish abundant evidence in a 
recent article on the warjin Europe—.in which he boldly main- 
tains that, “‘ As we have no motive, and no cause for going to 
war with England ourselves, neither can we permit England to 
go to war with any other power: likely, in striking seriously at 
her prosperity, to damage us also.” . 

After this; who does not feel how-far our Jefferson Brick, in 
the flesh, exceeds the Jefferson Brick in the novel? Observe | 


let anybody else 


the sake of peace he won't fight himself, if, nor 











}fight!.. And then, : hilosopher, he 
ewears he'll knock “Bnglana down I K ft to fight ! 

Inasmuch’as ‘England really belongs tothe United Srates by 

of th ; it ast Sp Sh a them ” » blow on 

John Bull’s portly dimensions will Shook -the “tiervous system of 


Brother Jonathan. ‘This tender solicityde forthe old tyvant is 
Goldsmi th’s Edwin iT - : re ight we oan fez? 
Wad ty Bivnle wo 
The world has been created te et ween six and seven 
thousand years, but never before did‘ , noteven Ba- 
laam’s ass—we will even go further—not even any’ writer in the 
Daily Times—ever before perpetrate such nonsensé, “It is such 
drivelling inanities as these that make our press, theJaughing 
stock of the world, for the European papers: are inelisied to pass 
over the common sense and liberality generally displayed in our 
leading journals, to fix upon some such Ghoice speci varrant 
nonsense as the article in question. In the vague hope of coun- 
teracting this ebullition of brag, we assure our transatlantic 
cousins that the strange sounds in question came’ from the real 
genuine original Jacobs Jefferson Brick, who called. upon Mr. 
Boz in 1842 to ask him which of his articles struck. the most 
terror into Windsor Castle. iG 28 












Italian Patriotism. ““ ~*~» 

Wes are led to believe that Mr. Joseph Maziini is a gréat man, a 
man of powerful intellect, a statesman and’ philanthropist. 
While we are obliged to confess that, personally, we can see 
nothing of this, we are sti!l willing to defer to what appears as a 
universal judgment, and admit him to be a great man, though it 
shows in nothing but his hap-hazard escapades oyer Europe in 
disguise; his pronunciamentos on the subject. of liberty, indivi- 
dual and universal, which simply amount,to nothing, and injure 
his cause, his plots and contrivances, that always result in failures, 
ruin and death to his followers. In spité of. all these things, we 
must, perhaps, endorse him as one of the great men of the age, 
and treat his words with that, attention which is merited by a 
leader of any great movement. 

We are led to these remarks by the perusal of a letter from 
Mr. Mazzini, which appeared in the daily journals among the 
proceedings reported of the American Anti-Slavery Society. Of 


‘this society we have no remark to make, it is not a portion of 


this article, but of Mr. Joseph Mazzini’s letter we have much. 
Here it is: , 
London, Mar¢h 21, 1859. 
Dear S1r,—! beg to apologise for being so late in acknowledging 
the receipt of $112, subscribed by you and others at the end of the 
lecture delivered at your institution by my friend,Mrs. Jesse Meriton 
White Mario, toward our Italian school, &c. £ am very much 
pleased at. my honored friend’s first svecess and response to her 
efforts in the United States, to whom Young Italy looks for sym- 
pathy and support in the approaching struggle; and my thanks are 
the thanks of all the members, both teachers and pupils, of our 
Italian schools. We are fighting the same sacred battle—for free- 
dom and the emancipation of the oppressed—you, sir, against negro, 
we against white slavery. The cause is truly identical ; for, depend 
upon it, the day in which we shall succeed in binding to one freely 
accepted pact twenty-six millions of Italians, we shall give what we 
cannot now—an active sipport to the cause you pursue. We are 
both the servants of the God who says, “ before me there is no 
master, no slavé, no mam, no woman, oe pnly buman nature, which 
must be everywhere tTésponsible, therefore free.” May God bless 
your efforts’ and ours; may the day soon arrive in which the word 
** bondage” will Sprepets from our ue, languages, and only point 
out a historical re¢ord. And meanwhile let-the knowledge tnat we, 
all combatants under the same. flag, do, through time and space, 
commune in love and faith, strengthen one another against the un- 
avoidable suffering which we must meet on the way. 
Believe me, my dear sir, very gratefully yours, 
fui . ., sosePH Mazzin1. 
Now we:are bound to throw out of the question the argument 
that this letter originated in Mr. Joseph Mazzini’s ignorance and 
impudence, as we have adniitted” him to be a great man; we 
will, therefore, only treat it on the ground of want of policy. He 
says Young Italy looks to Ameri¢a “for sympathy and support 
in the approaching struggle,”’,., Does he think that letter is cal< 
culated to bring forththat sympathyaud support? If he does, he 
much mistakes the American people.’-,And if he is not suffi- 
ciently a politician to understand that.,people,. upon whom he 
must build his own structure, he is unfit to be a leader of twenty- 
six millions of people hoping for freedom,;. When he utters such 
a threat—for threat it must’ bé called—as is gontained in that 
‘letter, he insults the whole people. .:It is, no question of North 
or South, no question of slavery or freedom+>itis something that 
eppeals directly to each individual, making him: look twice ere 
he extends material aid to..afanatic.-who; threatens to give “an 
active support” to. any party or body of men whose object is agita- 
tion and political, disquietude,.. Mr. Joseph Mazzini is no 
politician, or he never. would haye struck so fatal a blow at his 
own, cause as he has done'with his letter to the American Anti- 
Slavery Society. 








FP ARIS. 
[FROM OUR OWN COBRESPONDENT.] 

Tie War—War Correspondenis—‘ Francois”? not one of them— 
William Russell—Story of a Tondpe thas of Letters— Troops der 
filing through Paris on their way to the seat of War—Mieaél I’ Es- 
clave; Bouchardy and his Marionettes—Longchamps ; Female 
Postilions that were te be butwerenot; a Slory of the Demi-Monde— 
Marguérite ia Buguenote to appear on the Boards—The Black Doe- 
~ - bemade a jovnt-stock ajfair— The New Bonnet of the Empress, 

oC. Cs : 
Paris, May 4, 1859. 

Or war and the concomitants of war ail heads in Paris are just now 

full. But do not expect bniletins from me, please. I am but an 

unpretending chronicler of the things that I see here daily passing 
before my eyes,and with the positions, numbers, movements and plans 
of the belligerent forces I have nothing todo. The minor and per- 
sonal incidents of the campaign (atid a campaign is now looked for- 
ward to as inevitable), may find a place in my letters, but more 
than this I shall not interfere with the “ fighting correspondents” of 
the morning papers. For you know therearé “ fighting correspond- 
ents” —gentlemen, that is, who reyelin carnage abd are “ immense” 
on sanguinary engagements. William Russell, the famous corre- 
spondent of the 7:mes during the Crimean war, and undoubtedly the 
best of this class, has objected, | see, to take notes of the “ murd’- 
rous fray’’ now imminent on the plains of Lombardy. He recently 
arrived at Marseilles, on his way home from India. There he was 
stopped by a telegram from Printing-House Square, directing him to 
turn his steps—not towards London, but in the direction of Pied- 
mont. Russell, for reasons of which he himself is probably the best 
{ndge, telegraphed back an immediate answer that he preferred the 
anks of the Thames at present to those of the Ticino, and the next 
E day, I believe, continued his way homeward. It isn’t every man 
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and cannon balls ploughing up the ground at his feet, so that the 
Times people may have some difficulty in obtaining an efficient sub- 
stitute for Russell.. Perhaps soniething akin to their perplexity in 
1854 will happen again, when they proposed to a well-known literary 
man in Londen that he should go out to the Danube in the capacity 
of correspondent for the ‘“‘ Thunderer.”’ The offer was a tempting one 
and the writer had almost yielded to it, when all at once a conflict- 
ing thought came into his mind, and he said: “ But I thought the 
Times had a correspondent at that place ?” : 

“Oh! yes,” replied the newspaper crimp, “ we had a capital fel- 
low there, with a graphic style, well up in geography and all that, 
but ‘the has recently allowed himself to be taken by Russians, who 
shot him on the spot. But you needn’t mind that; he is sure to be 
avenged. Nevertheless I cannot recommend you too strongly not 
to allow yourself to be taken by these Russians. If you should 
happen to be suddenly surrounded by a band of Cossacks, defend 
ed with great intrepidity until some one comes to your re- 

ef. 


At this juncture the man of letters happened to remember that 
he had urgent business which would require his presence in London 
for some time to come. 

But, I am recalled from this digression—ominous at the very be- 
ginning of my correspondenceship—to Paris and its inhabitants by 
the sound of martial music in the street, and looking out of window 
I see a regiment of red-legged Zouaves marching proudly by, salu- 
ted by sallies of wit and encouragement from the admiring crowd. 
This defiling of troops through the city on their way to the seat of 
war is, indeed, the chief amusement of the Parisians now-a-days. 
The Frenchman of the nineteenth century still retains thg bellicose 
spirit of the ancient Gaul. Of all his inheritances, the love of war 
clings closest to him, and it is through it that France herself is alter- 
nately ruined and saved. Which of these shall it be in this year of 
our Lord 1859? Who can tell? 

When Paris is not sitting by its own fireside in the evening it is 
very apt to be at the theatre. This latter was the case a few nights 
ago, when a great melo-drama, in five acts and innumerable tableaux 
(French melo-dramas usually average three of these last to the ‘act), 
was represented for the first time. The play, “ Micaél l’Esclave” 
is the production of Monsieur Bouchardy, a dramatist of the “raw 
head and bloody bones” order, who attained some notoriety several 
years ago by his “Gaspardo le Pécheur.’”’ This Micaél of to-day is 
a very near relative of the Gaspardo of former times, but either the 
Parisian taste has beconie dulled to this class of drama, or the au- 
thor has not made so effectual a piece as in the first instance; for 
the housés are by no mabns good; the critics “‘damn with faint 
praise,’ and there is a prospect of a change in the affiche ae 
shortly. I should not have introduced M. Bouchardy at such lengt 
here if it were not for a little peculiarity attached to the mianufac- 
ture of his plays, which I had designed jotting down for: Your bene- 
fit! Know, then, that this eminently laborious author (it took him 
two years to write this last play), has constructed in his apartment 
a miniature theatre, in which the actors are marioneties of his own 
fashioning. So soon as he conceives the idea of a play nick he 
flies to his obedient wooden actors, makes of one a humble lover, 
of another a persecuted princess, and of a third a black-bearded 
tyrant, persecutor of the princess aforesaid, in accordance with the 
custom of all well-regulated melo-dramas. By pulling the strings 
these ‘‘dummies” are made to go through with the requisite “stage- 
business” of the piece, and the author himself supplies them with 
the dialogue, shifting his tones alternately from the plaintive wail- 
ings of the woe-begone princess and the impassioned outbursts of 
her lover to the deep: stomachic denunciations of the relentless 
tyrant. When M. Bouchardy is undecided @®to a portion of the 
dialogue which he puts in the mouths of these attomatons he falls 
oack upon the critical acumen of the concierge and his wife, whom 
he calls in as his literary judges. Their decrees are considered 
final, and the author alters his play according to their suggestions. 
The fable over again, you see. of Motieré reading his plays to lis old 
house-servant—with this difference; however, that Molitre was ‘a 
man of genius and M. Bouchardy is not. 

Longchamps this year was, to the majority of people, quite as ga 
and brilliant as usual; though, in the eyes of a certain class, a muth 
looked for attraction was lacking. Something, which the harsh exi- 
gencies of fortune and a livery-stable-keeper nipped unfimely in 
the bud, was expected, but did not make its appearance. The 
story of that something is as follows: A bright, particular star of 
the demi-monde, one Mile. Léocadie and two demoiselles, her friends 
and satellites, had conceived an idea which was destined to create 
a sensation in the carrying out. 

An open. carriage, the most splendid procurable, was to be filled 
by Mile. Léocadie and her gorgeous raiment. So far nothing out of 
the way; but the end is not yet. The carriage aforesaid was to be 
drawn by four horses, driven by the damsels above mentioned, in 
their office of postilions! Said damsels to be dressed, or rather 
undressed, in the regular postilion costume—top boots, tight 
breeches, body coats, lace frills, and black velvet caps. 

In view of this great occasion of Longchamps, and the brilliant 
project which was to crown it, in the eyes of the lionnes, with glory, 
these ladies had taken for three months beforehand lessons in horse- 
back riding—man fashion! Now the keeper of the livery-stable 
who was to furnish the carriages and horses on this occasion, got 
wind of this plan, and, influenced by that disgusting spirit of pre- 
caution which characterizes livery-stable keepers all the world over, 
he refused to allow the “ turn out” to be taken out before the cost 
of it had been deposited with him. He had no great faith in the 
dexterity acquired by these beardless postilions in a three months’ 
uttendance at a riding-school, and considered Miles. X. and Z. too 
inexperienced! (who would have thought it ?) -Fearing that he would 
have his horses brought back to him hopelessly crippled, and his 
carriage dashed inte infinitesimal bits, he exacted a preliminary 
security, which the young ladies, spite of all their efforts, were 
unable to realize. So the magnificent project was perforce aban- 
doned, to the unutterable chagrin of the demi-monde in general and 
Miles. Léocadie, X. and Z. in particular. These livery-stable keepers 
have a great deal to answer for! 

I hope you have not forgotten Marguérite la Huguenote, whose 
frenetic dancing created such an enthusiasm in her behalf at the bals 
of the opera last winter. So astounding a performer in this line 
could not fail to attract the attention of the Parisian managers, 
always on the look out for a popular novelty, and Marquérite has 
been engaged at the theatre of the Délassements-Comiques, much 
to the disgust of the female portion of the company, who demur at 
being put on a level with a simple heroine of the public balls. The 
poses in which the feet of Mlle. Marguérite will make their début has 
been already written by a stockbroker of note (there is quite a foot- 
light mania among bankers and brokers just now, witness the late 
theatrical success of M. Mires, the millionaire), and is called “ Foli- 
chon and Folichonette.” 

The Black Doctor, of whom you have probably heard so much, 
now makes more money than ever, notwithstanding that he has been 
anathematized by the faculty, and specially denounced by M. Vel- 

eau in a book having. for its title ‘The Truth about the Black 
Joctor.” Such indeed is his success that I hear a company is to be 
formed to exploit (as the French have it), his operations. Thus, it 
is proposed that they shall give him the handsome sum of $40,000 
per year, find him in patients who have plethoric purses, receive the 
fees, and, all expenses paid, divide among themselves the profits, 
which could not fail to be considerable. The enterprise was to be 
written up by the editor of an influential paper, whose articles 
would afterwards be reproduced in the other journals at one or two 
francs the line. Nothing less than making the Black Doctor a joint- 
stock affair, and advertising him as they would a “ Patent Life Exhi- 
larator,” or ‘“‘ Instantaneous Hair Dye.” If it will “ pay,’ however, 
you may depend upon it, it will be done. 

One more paragraph, this time for the ladies, who will receive my 
apologies for being left for the end of my letter, and I am done, 
The Empress lately appeared in public in a coifure, which has 
created a marked sensation among the fair sex; this is a white 
crape hat, having for its trimming on one side a humming-bird, 
swaying on aspray of lilac! I wish to be considered as predicting 
an ornithological maria among the milliners in the course of a 
fortnight. 

FRANCOIS. 








An IrnesisTiptz Appeal —It is said that the Rev. Theodore Clapp, of New 
Orleans, gained access to Carlyle in England, when repulsed by the servant 
(with the door-closing remark that ‘‘ Mr. Carlyle has just entered his study, 
and no gentleman can see him this morning; if the Queen of England should 
new call here anc reqaest an interview, it would not be granted’’), ty sending 
to him the following note : 

“No gentleman, but a man is at your door—a Unitarian, a Yankee, a De. 
moocrat and a Radical, all the way from the mye ay a careful reader ani a 
great admirer of Mr. Carlyle, and begs the favor of a short interview, which 
myst be granted now, or never this side the grave.’’ 


The Harpers versus Bonner ; 
, Or, Piratical versus Business Honor. 
A srraw held up aloft shows the way the wind blows, and so 
in our every day life the action of men in trifles is a sure indica- 
tion of their real character. Let the show to the world be what 
it may, the spirit which underlies all is revealed by trifles. 

The Harper Brothers have long been recognized as the great 
literary pirates of the world. They have built up their house 
upon publishing works of authors to whom they have paid 
nothing, and the list of works so appropriated now numbers 
hundreds. Pursuing so long a career of wholesale reckless pil- 
fering, it is not surprising, how cautious so ever they and their 
agents may be, that sometimes they are caught in the act of 
petty larceny. Such was the case when they published a copy- 
right story which appeared a short time previously in Putnam’s 
Magazine. Putnam, with the true instinct of a gentleman, 
presuming it was a mistake, merely notified the Harpers of the 
fact, did not endeavor to stop the sale of their edition, but was 
content with an apology. 

So it was when the Harpers printed a story from Bonner’s 
Ledger ; an apology: was deemed sufficient to excuse the mistake. 
Stories from the New York Ledger are constantly appropriated, 
mostly by mistake, as they are generally reprinted from English 
periodicals who steal therefrom without any credit, but in every 
instance Robert Bonner, with @ liberal and gentlemanly senti- 
ment which is natural to him, has excused the mistake as arising 
from one of the exigencies of the publishing business. 

When this “ honorable’ firm boldly and.unblushingly pub- 
lished. our splendid double page engraving ef-Utah City, and 
placarded the city.and flooded the country with bombastie lauda- 
tions of their great. cut, we passed it by.in silence, although we 
Anew tt was not a mistake, but a well-considered theft; for they 
announced it.as a view of Utah City as it was at that date, while 
it really represented Utah as it was two years and a half previous, 
or at the date of our original publication. But we forgave. this 
unblushing piracy as we have also forgiven many of their smaller 
piracies of our,engravirgs at various times since they started their 
Journal of Civilization, to exhibit the moral beauty of unac- 
knowledged pilfering, and t> rival us by underselling us, ata 
vast pecuniary loss weekly to their concern, which is. compen- 
sated for by the Christian but vain hope that they may be able to 
drive us from the field. ; 

Mark now how the great pirates act, when by a similar mis- 
take one of their few paid-for articles is copied unknowingly 
from an English source, as was the case with us Jast week. Pro- 
curing a copy of the country edition of our I/lustrated Paper on 
Monday morning, by scme dishonorable means or the other (for 
no copy is allowed to be issued in the city until Wednesday 
morning), they, instead of apprising us of the fact, that we 
might rectify and apologize for. the mistake, surreptitiously 
notified our agents that they should hold them responsibie for 
damages if they issued another copy. ‘Thus endeavoring to des- 
troy. our entire country edition, and inflict upon us a loss of 
many hundreds of dollars, not from a sense of justice, but for the 
gratification of a contemptible malice, springing from a rivalry in 
which they are the interlopers, in the face of their pledged honor 
to the contrary. 

We leave the public to judge these gentlemen by their acts, 
and we commend to the great firm, the foundation of which was 
built and is peipetuated upon the appropriated property of other 
men’s brains, the course pursued by a gentleman under the same 
circumstances, and endeavor to imitate, even in a small degree, 
the courteous liberality of Robert Bonner, of the New York 
Ledger. 





LITERATURE, NEW BOOKS, MUSIC, &C. 


The Descriptive Register of Genuine Bank Notes, published by 
GWYNNE AND Day, Bankers and Brokers, 12 Wall street, New York. 
Among the numerous works on our table we find a copy of this 
book. An examination of its arrangement and purpose warrants us 
in recommending it to all dealers in money. 

As long as our currency is so wide spread, of such varieties, and 
so easy of debasement by the hapds of te counterfeiter and the 
bogus financier, works of this character are a necessity and a safe- 
guard. It would seem that the possessor of such a work would find 
it next to impossible to be misled in the selection of paper money. 

We have here, in a volume of ope hundred and fifty large pages, 
an exact description of every genuine bill issued by the various 
banks in this country. To give an idea of the marner in which this 
is carried out, we will copy one description from the work now be- 
fore us. 

“State Bank of Florida, Tallahassee, a $5 bill; 5s upper centre, 
six mules drawing a wagon loaded with cotton, house, oxen, negro, 
&c.; right end, an oval containing a female seated by a safe, eagle, 
shield, &c.,5 above ; left end, oval portrait of Henry Clay above.” 
By comparing the bill with the above description, the holder can 
easily detect its genuineness. 

The work is typographically neat, and substantially bound; and 
its cheapness, one dollar, enables every handler of money to be its 
possessor. 











MUSICAL. 


Italian Opera, Fourteenth Street —The event of the past week was 
the production of ‘‘Don Giovanni.’”’ The weather has been wretched, detest- 
ab'e, shocking: the rain down-pouring iocessantly, with warm, close fogs; in 
short, suicidal weather of the most approved kind. But in despite of a'l unto- 
ward circumstances, Mozart’s immortal opera attracted a very large and bril 
liant audience, though less to a certainty by a thousand dollars than would 
have been present had the night been favorable. 

“ Don Giovanni’? has@®everal times been very strongly cast in this city, once 
with Bosio and again with Sontag as Zerlina, both there admirable artists are 
now dead—and the cast upon the present occasion was singularly strong and 
effective. It was as follows : Teresa Parodi as Donna Anna, Madame Strakosch 
as Donna Elvira, and Piccolomini.as Zerlina, Briguoli as Don Oitavio, Gassier 
as Don Giovanni, Amodio as Massetto, Janca as Leporello, and Barili as Il 
Commendatore. 

This was certainly a powerful cast, and we are pleased to say that the glo- 
rious music received ample justice at the hands of all the artists. We have 
not heard Mdlle. Parodi to sach advantege for along time. She sang the 
music with fine dramatic force and spirit, and her acting waa really grand and 
impressive. Madame S'rakosch was painstaking and excellent as usual. 

Malle. Piccolomini as Zerlina was truly fascinating; she sang the music deli- 





clously, and ber acting was s0 naturally artless, c quettis: aud prettily per- 
plexing, that the veritable Zerlina stood before usin propria persone. IT: was | 
an at latic triumph, «nd won the warmest appreciation from al present. | 
Amodio acted up to her with rare spirit, and their -cenes were admirable in 
every respect. 

Toe other artists sequitted themselves in their respective parts with sirgu- 
lar ability and success. The chorus was excellent, and the band, under the 
able direction of the popular conductor Signor M. zio, merited the wa.mest com: 
mendation. Altogether it was a fine and most satisfactory performance. 

The t event of next week will be the farewell benefit of Male. Piccole- 
mini, w commences on Monday evening “i May 30th, and ends with 


the matines on Tuesday morcirg the dist inat. The pe formance will be of 
a very varied and brilliant character ; and those who purchase tickets for the 





, Morning. 


Monday evening performance will be entitled to attend the matinés on Tuesday } 
This liberal arrangement will undoubtedly attract thousands of 


people, and crowd the house on the farewell a of the popular and 
charming Piccolomini. It is romored that hundreds of ladies are coming from 
be Beery adjacent to the city to atteod the farewell matinée. Our lady 
s of the city will have to be on the spot bright and early. 
Mille. Piccolomini sails for England on the 4th of June. 


First Concert of S. 8. Mills, the Plantst.—The first concert of Mr. 
Mills at Niblo’s Saloon on Thursday evening, May 19th, took place_amidst a 
terrible storm, but was attended notwithstanding by nearly one thotfsand peo- 
ple. Every one was astonished to see so many there, as each one felt sure 
that no one but himself would go out on such a night. So la an attend- 
ance was undoubted!y a great compliment to the fame of Mr. Mills ; but it was 
no greater than he deserved, as those whe were ym testified both by their 
enthurias'ic applause, and by remaining without impatience to the cloze. 

Mr. Mills played several times, opening the concert with a trio Mendel- 
ssohn, in which he sustained the piano part with a brilliancy, de! and 
force worthy of all praise. His taste is be gg and his expression at once 
broad, grand, noble and tenderly sympathetic. Throughout the whole piece 
we never missed a note ; no passages were slurred over, for his perfect mechan- 
ism and finely graduated power brought out every point, and suffered noth 
to be lost We have heard many fine players execute trio, but Mr. Mills 
performance excelled them all in every essential point. It was as a 
performance as we cou!d desire to hear, and the assisting artists ren Mr. 
Mills toe most efficient aid. 

The duet, Moschelies’ ‘‘ Homage a Handel,’’ introduced to the public Mrs. 
Mills, the wife of the pianist, and berself a pianist of no mean capacity. She 
bas a good touch, neat execution and considerable force. She must have most 
decided merit not to be utterly eclipsed by the greatness of her husband, who 
played with her. ‘be, performance was keenly retished by the audience, who 
applauded it vociferously. Mr. Mi'ls also played Thalberg’s ** Study in A,” 
and played it with rate grace, recision and delicacy. the @udience wished 
its repetition, but Mr. Mills wisely declined. Fie ital 

His great triumpb was the performance of Listz’s new fantasia upon themes 
from Wagner's ‘‘ Tanphauser.” it is a piece of enormous di ity, requir- 
ing the most perfect mechanism and enormous power of wrist. . The Re isa 
fine imaginative transcription of the march in ‘‘ Tannhauser.’’ . Mills 
read it grandly, and performed it with a force and spirit that stirred the people 
to enthusiasm, and produced an overpowering cry for repetition. The octave 
passages for the left hand were executed in a marvellous manner. In answer 
to the imperative demand, Mr. Mills elt his acceptance of the call by 
playing Lisiz’s ‘‘ Midsummer Night’s Dream ”’ in a manner which completely 
threw the ‘‘Tannhauser”’ into the shade. We have never heard anything 
more effective in itself, or any piece more superbly rendered. It was a verit- 
able triumph, and placed Mr. Mills, in the estimation of a}l, in the foremost 
rank of living pianists His concluding piece by Chopin wasa masterly perfor. 
mince, proving how versatile his talent and how capable his mind of interpret- 
ing every my be of piano comp¢tition. 

Mr. Mills is a man of rare genius ; although barely twenty-one years of age 
he seems to have gained the highest point of mechanical vorfection upon, bis 


instrument. His scale passages are equal in crispness and ness to 
Thalberg’s, and in wonderful delicacy superior. In power we should judge he 
has but few equals in the world, while for certainty he is infallible—he never 


misses a note and never exhibits the slightest obscurity, no matter however 
the enormous difficulties tax his mechanical resources. _Kyery passage is clear 
and firm, perfect ia accent and rendered with that eool confidence which is the 
re<ult of unlimited executive power. In every way Mr. Mills is a remarkable 
man, and we tender him the homage of our admiration which is due to the 
geeat executant and the intellee‘ual musician, We trust that the success of 
bis first exveriment will induce him to give & second concert, in order to gratify 
that curiosi'y to bear him which ix becoming general in musical circles. 

Mr. Mills was assisted by Miss Brainerd, Mr. Simpson and Mr, Thomas, who 
were all well received by the public. 


‘The Musical Guest.—No. 9 of this popular, cheap and useful work is 
issued this morning. 








DRAMA. 


Wallack’s Theatre.—Mr. Wallack having at length brought his lengthy 
engagement to a close, we were on Monday last presented with Mr. Falconer’s 
comedy of ‘‘ Men of the Day, or Extremes,’’? which is said to have enjoyed in 
London a run of one hundred and fifty consecutive nights. Without the ele- 
ments requisite to insure so great a success here, ‘* Menof the Day ”’ is, never- 
theless, a rather pleasing comedy of the old school; too slow aud too long, we 
fear, to become a very popular play. The plot is simple and worked out with some 
skill. A certain Mr. Hawthorne, criginally a miser, afterwards a millionaire, 
has left his fortune conjointly to a nephew, Frank Hawthorne (Mr. Lester), 
and his ward Lucy Vavasour (Mrs. Hoey), on condition that they are married 
at the expiration of six months after the reading of the will. Like a sensible 
fellow, Frank at once falls violently in love with the lady, and talks sentiment 
to her portrait when she is sitting in a chair close besidé him, but presumed 
to be out of sight; but the lady, like the sex in general, refuses to be bargained 
away thus unceremoniously to any man. She makes up her mind, therefore, 
to conduct her-elf ia sucha manner as to make her intended believe that sh e 
is a foolish, silly woman of the world, utterly incapable of love; hoping that 
he will become dirgusted and refuse the alliance, and as in the event of either 
refusing to fulfil the contract the other is to become sole legatee, she imagines 
that she will thus get rid of a husband and-retain the fortune. All turns out 
as she expected, but unfortunately she in the meantime has fallen in love with 
the man she has striven so eagerly to rid herself of ; but determined to have 
him, no sooner does she become possessed of the property, than she throws 
both herself and the fortune at his feet, much to his satisfaction and the dis. 
quiet of a mercenary suitor, Sir Lionel (Mr. Wheatleigh).. This mere sketch 
ot a plot is elaborated into three very long acts, by means of a vulgar old York- 
shire lady with any quantity of gold and audacity, most admirably played by 
Mrs. Vernon; her pretty daughter (Miss Gannon) and gawky son ( beeen 
a lover for the aforesaid pow daughter, an eccentric doctor (Mr. Broug! } 
wh» has nothing particular to do but to object to everything any one el-e says 
or does; a flunkey servant and the admirable exquisite of London comedies, 

There is nothing especia! to be said about the acting, for the characters are 
not sufficiently marke | to afford a vehicle for the display of anything beyond 
the ordinary care and ability of this excellent company; but the play was 
beautifully put upon the stage, and a d for repetition every night until 
further no:ice amidst much applause. ‘ . 

Metropolitan Theatre.—Mr. Hackett has been pla: du the 
week at tate hoese to moderately good houses. His Patstek coms soe 
knowledged as the Falstaff of the day; but for our own part we confess that 
is not, to us, altogether a satisfactory performance— it does not realise the 
fat knight of the vext. Ou yen! of this week Captain Morton Price, the 
distinguished amateur, as he is called on the bills, and Miss Catherine Lucette, 
made the'r “ first appearance in America” at this house. Thé story ru 
this donning of the player’s mantle by Captain Price is the o 
= with ae — in or that = roe none over and above 

is expenses starring it for a year in Yankeeland. a peart 
eomely and un epecetio of his own Zntitled *¢ All’s Fair in Love, and Re 

Laura Keene’s Theatre.—The “Dream,” with its beautiful 
and magical effects, bas still porsession of the boards, and although the 
is not now so uncomfortably crowded as at firat, still we should suppose that 
Miss Keene could, if she desired, run the piece far into the summer with profit, 
We understand, however, that, wearied out with the arduous labors of 
season, she contemplates an «arly close of her establishment, in order 
both herself and her company may have sufficient time to recruit for the fall 
and winter campaiga. ’ 3% 

Barnum’s American Museum.—The “Irish Cousin” has goné’ 
last, thank goodness. Last week the Howards began an engagement here, 
appearing in ‘‘ Uncle Tom’s Cabin’’ every night, and in various minor pieces 
during the afternoons. ‘ 





Theatre Francais.—Oor French friends are back after t- 
ing the Philadel hians fora night or two. They played that most excellent 
comedy, ‘Le Gendre de M. Poirier,’’ on Wednestay evening of last 


“ Le Vicomte de Létorieres’’ on Saturday, for the benefit of Mdlle. Sen, 
have many novelties in preparation for this week and next. The company,has 
been strengthened by the accession of M. Chevalier, brother te the charming 
Mdile. Chevalier (the leading lady of the troupe), who arrived from Paris in 
the Arago last week. We have not yet seen this gentleman, but next week 
we shali probably be ab'e to render an opinion of his merits. } 

Among the artists who have lately returned to New York wo are g'ad to 
see the names of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Rea. For nearly two years past they 
bave been travelling through the Southern States, giving drawing-room enter- 
tainments, which were rece:ved with great favor. 








DR LARDNER. 


TxuIs eminent man, whose life has been as much given to 
as that of his distinguished friend, Baron Humboldt, died in Paris 
early this month. He was born in 1790, in ireland, and educated 
at Trinity College, Dublin. He was a voluminous writer, and did 
more to popularise science than any man who ever lived, not evem 
excepting Lord Brougham. 

He was well known in this country, having resided in some of our 
rincipal cities for several years. His works form asmall library, 
He was twice married, first to Miss Flood, daughter of the famous 
orator, and afterwards to Mrs. Heaviside, his elopement with whom 
caused 80 mich scandal years ago. He leaves fouy children, one 
an officer in the British service. The eldest committed suicide, 
some they year , in the Serpentine River. We must not 
forget to that he had the honor of being wy = tutor and 
guardian to the famous Dionysius Bourcicault, the dramatist<4it 
Aristotle for such an Alexander. - 
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THE FEMPRESS OF THR FRENCH WITH THE PRINCE IMP®RIAL IN THE BALCONY OF L’ #COLH MILIVALRE. 


THE PRINCE IMPERIAL OF FRANCE IN THE 
BALCONY OF L’ECOLE MILITAIRE. 


Tne French are essentially a military people, and it is, perhaps, to 
fall in with the spirit of the nation that the Prince Imperial, though 
only just two years of age, wears the uniform of a corporal in the 
regiment of Grenadiers of the Guard, 

We are not certain whether the young militaire is put through 
his regimental exercises by the sergeant-major, but certain it is that 
he draws his pay. 

During a late review in the 
Champ de Mars, the Prince ap- 

ared in the balcony of the Ecole 
Militaire, in the uniform of the 
regiment of which he is the enfant 
de troupe. 

The troops were, of course, de- 
lighted to see the heir to the im- 
perial throne dressed in their 
cloth, and loudly cheered the 
young warrior as their glittering 
files passed beneath the window at 
which he was seated in the lap of 
the Empress. 


THE NEW SCREW CGUN- 
BOAT. 

Tas invention, of which we here- 
with present an accurate engrav- 
ing, adds a new arm to marine 
warfare, now, like all war, fast 
being reduced to a mathematical 
and exact science. 

This vessel, built after the in- 
genious combined plans of the Ad- 
miral Dupony, is now lying in the 
Beine, near the Bridge of Jena, 
Paris, where it has already been 
visited by the Emperor, the 
Princes Jerome and Napoleon, ac- 
companied by the Minister of the 
Marine, numerous Admirals, Gene- 
rals and other important person- 


This gun-boat, which by its ele- 
gant and tapering form one would 
almost take for a pleasure yacht, 
has just forward of the mast a 
single cannon, protected by a 
thick wooden wall shaped like a 
half circle, to protect the gunners 
from the balls of the enemy. 

This defence consists of an 
oaken wall ten inches through, 
overlaid by heavy iron plates three 
inches thick. 

The piece, as the reader will 
perceive by the design which we 
present, bas no open porthole, 
an opening being simply effected 
in the wall which we have just 
described, through which the end 
of the gun projects. 

In front of this formidable ar- 
rangement the deck is entirely 
clear ; the gun being loaded by the 
breech, it is mot necessary to 
sponge or load from the outside of 
this wooden shelter. 





The vessel is maneuvred by two rudders, one at the bow and the 
other at the stern. 

The principle of this invention is the dictum laid down by a dis- 
tinguished French Admiral, that “the gun-boat is the natural car- 
riage of the gun.” 

The piece, if we except a slight recoil, never moves from its place ; 
the gun ever points directly through the protecting wall at the stem 
of the vessel, so that when it is directed at the point of attack, the 
two rudders acting simultaneously bring the bow around in the re- 
quired direction, without its being necessary to disturb the cannon 








from its normal position. These two rudders also govern the ship 
in its forward as well as in its backward movements. 

It is useless, we think, to stop here to point out the advantages of 
this new system. To any one who at all understands the danger 
which a vessel of light gauge runs in presenting its stern to the 
enemy, the advantage is evident; siuce the tapering bows of the 
gun-boat, the only vulnerable point, have a calculated inclination, 
and the balls of the enemy coming against these, being unable to 
penetrate, rebound without danger to the vessel. 

The cannon in question has a rifle barrel, carries forty-eight pound 
balls, of a pointed cylindrical 
shape, to the distance of seven 
thousand yards. Its system of 
loading is as ingenious as it is 
simple and convenient, and is 








effected by the breech with an 





extreme rapidity. 








The requisite elevation of the 





piece is performed by a hand- 





spike, and the direction obtained 
by the managing of the helm. 





The ship is propelled by wind and 
steam. The steam-engine, of 
eighteen horse power, with which 
it is provided, is a masterpiece 
of perfection and strength, 
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TEE NEW SCREW GUN-BOAT, }OW LYING IN THE SEINE, AT PARIS, 


making two hundred revolutions 
per minute, and giving the vessel 
a speed of from eight to eight and 
a half knots per hour. 

The botiom of the gun-boat is 
flat, and the spar deck is only 
separated from the water by a 
distance of ten inches. In this 
spar deck are lodged the captain 
and crew, with a degree of com- 
fort that would hardly be looked 
for in such a restricted space. 

The gun which performs s0 es- 
sential a part in this new instru- 
‘ment of war is constructed on an 
entirely new and original plan, 
the idea of which was furnished 
by no less a personage than the 
Emperor himself. 

The gun-boat of which we have 
here given the description bears 
the number eleven, ten others of 
the same kind having been built 
before it, sufficient proof, we 
think, of the efficacy of the inven- 
tion. 


DEATH OF BARON 
HUMBOLDT. 
Baron ALEXANDER Von Hew- 
BOLDT, the celebrated traveller, 
died at his residence in Berlin, 
on the 6th instant. 

To the last he retained the 
brightness and vigor of his in- 
tellect and the cheerful buoyancy 
of his spirits. He has seen two 
ages—the last part of the eigh- 
teenth and more than the first 
half of the nineteenth centary, 
and he has witnessed the greatest 
discoveries and changes that have 
taken place in the history of the 
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world for many hundred years. Born in the same 

with Napoleon, he knew the great Fred- 
erick; his youth was coeval with the North 
American contest for liberty; he admired the 
great Washington; the drama of the French 
Revolution, that convulsed the world, he saw 
pass before him, with its martial feats and its 
giants; and the German empire of a thousand 
years tumbled into ruin beneath the strokes of 
the mighty Corsican, while the philosopher wam 
dered over the table lands of the Andes. 

When a young man of twenty, after he had com- 
pleted his university studies, we find him in the 
company of George Foster descending the Rhine 
on his way to Holland and England; he writes 
his work on the basalts near the Rhine. Imme- 
diately after this he proceeds to Freiberg for 
studying under Werner, the founder of geolo- 
gical science, and he writes on fossil plants. In 
1791 we find him a student of mining and botany 
in the mining school of Freiburg. In 1792 he was 
appointed assessor in the miniig and smelting 
department, and soon after removed to Bairenth, 
as overseer of the mines of Franconia. In 1795 
he voluntarily relinquished his office for the pur- 
pose of travelling, and from that time until 1804 
he was ardently engaged in exploring the Spanish 
possessions in South America and other parts of 
this great continent. 

During his travels in South America he recorded 
and drew the sylva, the fauna, the geology, min- 
eralogy, natural history and phenomena of that 
wonderful country. Among the rich collections 
of the great naturalist were six thousand three 
hundred and eighty kinds of plants hitherto un- 
known to botanists. The results of this scien- 
tific tour were given to the world in a series of 
volumes published in splendid style, and after the 
labor of twelve years. The work comprehends in Ey 
the large edition seventeen volumes in folio and a yy 2 
eleven volumes in quarto. It treats of the geo- iy) 
graphy of plants, of zoology and comparative 7 EZ } 
anatomy, astronomy and geology. It presentsa /“ /“S@aaWw 
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physical picture of the tropical regions, and espe- d 7) iy 
cially treats also of their climatology. It contains dul 7, J YEZ Led Tf 
views of the Cordilleras, and depicts the old Peru- Wy ‘tah 4 Za PF Df 

vian monuments, gives a political description of } f UL, WeZzc7 AAS fe 
Mexico and Cuba as they then were, and con- QR , LD fi, WEP) J Lp 


cludes with a general representation of those 
travels that formed an epoch in science and form 


4 , Y ; 
WAN /Z.:, Ly JA 
ast 







Ys 


the point of departure for a new school. nti Drsc it 
His “ Political Essay” is a profound work, and cates hy 8 /// y ti Mh 
has been quoted by De Tocqueville and many CAME Gs, TZ Wf, Vzvza 


others. 

Humboldt is most popularly known by his 
“Cosmos,” a work written at his leisure in the 
evening of his life, in which he contemplated all 
created things as linked together and forming one 
whole, animated by internal forces. The last volume of it has been 
only recently finished. He began this work at sev enty-four years, when 
other old men, even the most long lived, seek repose. The outlines 
of it were in his mind for half a century. He wished to delineate 
how everything created on the earth and in celestial space had been 
painted in his own conception. With thislast work, which is unique 
in literature, and has been translated into the languages of all civil- 
ized nations, his great intellect closed its scientific career. 

We published some short time back a more lengthened biography 
of this truly great maa, to which we refer our readers for particulars 
which want of space obliges us to omit here. 

The portrait, of which we give an engraving this week, was taken 
but a short time before his death, and is the last one for which he 
ever sat. 








SINGULAR ACCIDENT AT WHEELING, VIRCINIA. 


Wuee.ine, Virginia, was the scene of a very curious accident a 
short time ago. 


ACOLDEXT AT WHEELING, VA.—A MAN CARRIED UP A BUNDRED FEET 
BY A DESCENDING JBELL. 


THE LATE BARON ALEXANDER VON HUMBOLDT. 


It appears that on May 6th some workmen were engaged at the 
Catholic Church in hoisting up a bell into the place prepared for its 
reception in the cupola. 

To effect this, there was a windlass on the ground and strong 
ropes were led from it through a snatch block in the cupola, and 
thence to the bell. 

The men had been at work some time, and the bell was almost up 
to the open space in the cupola, and the workmen stood ready to 
pull it in, when one of the cogs in the windlass below gave way. 

Another revolution stripped off all the remaining cogs, and there 
being now no control over the windlass, the bell fell with immense 
rapidity. 

A man, named Thomas Newton, was guiding the rope on the wind- 
lass at the time, and was pulled up by the weight of the descending 
bell. Such was the rapidity with which he ascended, that before he 
was aware of it he was upwards of one hundred feet from the 
ground, and about four feet above the aperture where the bell was 
to be taken in. 

Notwithstanding that his hands were frightfully lacerated, and the 
flesh torn from the bones by the rapidity of his ascent, he maintained 
his hold, and as quickly as possible worked himself down the rope 
to the aperture where the men stood ready to receive the bell. 

Bishop Whelan, who was on the platferm superintending the work, 
then reached out, and at the risk of his own life pulled Newton from 
his perilous position. 

The weight of the bell is said to have been three thousand seven 
hundred pounds, and as it fell without hindrance, some idea may be 
formed of the frightful velocity with which the unfortunate man was 
drawn up. 

Newton himself says that he thought of letting go the rope, but 
before the thought was clearly defined he was at the top of the 
building, and that, in fact, he had not time let go his hold. 

Some damage was done by the flying cogs, one gentleman re- 
ceiving a severe wound in the face. 

The accident struck every one with amazement; every one but 
the eye-witnesses being unable to believe that any one could have 
experienced such an accident and yet have escaped with life. 








THE NAWAB OF FERRUCKABAD. 
A Romance of Real Life. 


A very striking scene has lately taken place in India. One of the 
Indian Kings or Nawabs has been tried before an English tribunal 
for his share in the grand Rebellion of 1857. There is something 
startlir.g to the common mind in a drama where one of those gor- 
geous demons of the East is arraigned as a common criminal before 
a prosaic Islander of the antipodes. There is the turbaned and 
jewelled monster, whose smile was life and whose frown was death, 
changing places with the trembling slave, and knowing that his own 
life is at the mercy of another. It will be remembered that when 
Queen Victoria assumed the entire government of Hindoostan she 
issued an amnesty to those who had been engaged in the revolt, ex- 
cepting only those who had put their prisoners to death. The 
Nawab of Ferruckabad belonged, unfortunately for himself, to the 
bloodthirsty gang of which Nena Sahib was the head, and he was 
consequently tried for murder and not for rebellion. After a long 
and patient trial, in which he was defended with singular ability by 
an English lawyer, he was found guilty, and ordered to be brought 
up the next Monday for sentence, : 

On the day the sentence was delivered, an anxious crowd of na- 
tives, deeply excited, occupied every approach. Very many of the 
civil and military officials, and other residents of the station, were 
also present in court. The President, having ordered the prisoner 
to be placed at the bar, proceeded, amidst profound silence, to pass 
sentence upon him. He said: 

** Her Majesty the Queen’s gracious amnesty has saved you from 
that extreme punishment for the crime of being a principal leader 
and instigator in treason and rebellion which you so ungratefully 
committed. But if you had committed only that offence, you 
would have to pass the remainder of your life in a miserable exile. 
But you stand at that bar convicted first of being accessory after the 
fact toa wholesale massacre of English gentlemen, ladies ard chil- 
dren, with most of whom you had been living on terms of intimacy 
—that is, in the language of the law, you received, comforted and 
assisted the perpetrators of this massacre, and not only that, but 
honored and rewarded some amongst them. Secondly, you stand 
convicted of being both accessory before and after the fact, to the 
cold-blooded slaughter of twenty-two Christians, including amongst 
them women and children, who were killed for no other cause than 





that they were Christians—that is, you not only received, comforted, 
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were carryin 
excuse for , wees? 
were afraid. of losing your wr le 
after all has been forfeited), at the 
mutinous a and that you were 
inj the hands of their leaders, some 
were of your own kith and lineage. Even 
were true that you occupied this position, 
a degraded one it was! how much of cowardice 
it showed in the descendant and represen 
tive of a family and race hitherto well known in 
Hindoostan for courage and manly qualities! 
But it is quite impossible to believe that this plea 
of duress is true, evenif there had not been _ 
duced ample and trustworthy evidence to refute 
it. You were able to save the lives of Christians, 
and you twice did save such, once to a 
the anger of Heaven, when you were sick an 
thought yourself dying, and once to 
own feelings and inclinations. You were not a 
close prisoner, and you did exercise all the 
powers of a rulerin this territory, and in their 
exercise you committed the awful crimes which 
4 ave enumerated. or the innocent at 
Uy Ah ted. If for thei blood th 
" is crying to us from this river and this land, we 
did not sentence you to suffer death, which is 
mercy itself to the cruel death inflicted under 
ape sanction on so many victims, we should fail 
n our duty both to God and man. In the mean- 
ur crimes, and 
whose laws you 
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while I implore you to repent of 
to make your peace with that 
have so ruthlessly violated.” 


The gered (says the Bombay Telegraph) was 
not able wholly to maintain his uneoncerned de- 
meanor., Just as the enumeration of the fearful 
crimes of which the sentence of the court con- 
victed him approached to a close, a change passed 
over his countenance, and his looks became down- 
cast. Soon he controlled his features, and re- 
covered the usual expression of his face, except 
that he continued to cast down his eyes. The 
sentence of death by hanging did not produce any 
further outward and visible sign. We need not 
add that nofemotions of remorse were manifested. 
The prisoner has been placed, for securer cus- 
— under a European guard in Fort Futteh- 
gurh, 


We do not believe there is one American se 
debased as not to - amen to this righteous 
ceeteee. Py ourselves only ‘~ # at we 

ave not the same opportunity of punishin 
such Nena Sahibs as Goramar Concha and Presi- 
dent Miramon. But we hope our citizens will 
soon take all power from the feeble hands of the 
senile dotards who now hold it. 
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OUR BILLIARD COLUMN, 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 
aa Diagrams of Remarkable Shots, R f Billiard 
o' rkable Re pak Matches, or items of 


interest con the e, ad Editor of this column, will be 
thankfully —— and published. 


To CORRESPONDENTS.—The writers of the numerous communications 
to Mr. Phelan on billiard matters would do well to indicate whether they 
= to sone Ly ony to their interrogatories in ‘‘ Our Billiard Column’ or 
y letter. en they desire answers in the latter do 
to enclose 0 postage stamp. — 








OUR BILLIARD LESSON—THE AND FORCE. 
The problem given in figure 1 of the accom See a on ball 
kiss on ball 2, and carom on ball 3. To effect thie, bt the ob; Das Re 
e cue ball being struck 1 A. 3 L. with Q.P. 2. 
So er naene Komce Hho chasis Caenes & to pap an be S carom on ball 
force, carom on ball 2. stroke is made by the cue 
34 R. with Q.P. 336, hitting the object ball finely on the left, as repre- 
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THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 


Express CoMPANY PRosecorep py 4 NEwsParee FoR NeaucEvcs.—On the 
occasion of the late billiard match between Seereiterand Phelan, the New York 
Tribune sent a special rter to witness the match, who prepared an elaborate 
report, and entrusted it to the care of the United States Ex Comanas for 
speedy delivery in New York. It was given to them on the Thurs- 
day, and did not arrive in New York until the afternoon of the erty | 
Monday, a delay which rendered its publication useless. 
the Tribune have notified the pany that they shall hold it for 
damages, and that no compromise can be d, except on the most liberal 





Ayorurr “ Unrortonats Carp.’’—The billiard match is over, but not 
struggles of the disconsolate backers of the defeated contestant’ ‘These reotne 
men have come out with a card over the sigvature of Mr. Seereiter—w by 
the bye, is but a puppet, the wires of which are pulled as these gentlemen list 
in reply to Mr. Phelan’s refusal to beat him again. The public were univer- 
sally under the impression that all the concessions yielded, all the odds 
all the disadvantages incurred, were yielded, given and incurred by Mr. Poles’ 
but Mr. Seereiter’s backers now find out that the opposite was the cage. , 
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OUR BILLIARD LESSON—THE KISS AND FORCE. 
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wisdom, the ecard wh‘ch bears the name 

: ber of Porter’s Spirit, they set 
them in a categ rica] manner, 
eminentiy lawyerlike and com- 


jey make Mr. Seereiter take the 
t “unfortunate card.”? Mr. 
he been so annoyed pending 
He did, not intend publixhing 
under the suppotition 
as carrying out his wishes.’? We assert that that 
published, not only by one of Mr. Seereiter’s friends 
Mr. Seereiter could not have eff cted that object 
to 


Kel’, Sabor tnown to himself and which we refrain from stating. It 
wathdeeasY srcy,” ber the *trick” was a losing one. ; 
; The card in Porter’s Spirit then goes on to state the grounds of dissatisfac- 


tha pret of the match: 
put upon the table on which the match was p’ayed was of 
up ess. 


f ‘fact. The cloth was not finer than that usually employed, as 
the most distinguished ssiopal pla can testify, and was of 
as the one which Mr. Seerei'er has been playing on for 

It is fortunately in the hands of Mr. Phelan, and can be seen 
the members of the press and the public, who take an interest 
Messrs. O'Conror & Collender’s, billiard’ table manufacturers, 


. My ” Mr. Srereiter is made to say in the card, too confident to be 
This is 








SPREE 
Fig 
FLL 


persuaded me to make no objection to the cloth.’ 
a mis-statement: Mr. Seereiter did object to the cloth, but one of 
sie Srtonite scouted the idea that it was one of “‘ exceeding and very unusual 


-* 2d. The balls,” continues the card, ‘‘ were of very unequal weight, so much 
that I was a'l through the first thousand points in ge'ting accustomed to them 
Thennot estimate how much I lost in that way. I honestly believe that I lost 
least two hundred points by it. It may be said that as to the cloth and balls 
were as fair for one as the other. T answer that they were selected and 

1 it on here by Mr. Phelan, and it is not likely that he went out of the 

course to his own detriment.’’ pace ont 

Now Mr. Scereiter insisted on playing with those very balls, and prac'ised- with 
them daily. They were a set which Mr. Phelan brought on for his own private 

. Mr. Phelan informed Mr. Seereiter and his friends that two -—_ 
l-makers in New York would compete in furnishing the set of balls t0 
yed with, and that the effect of this competition would be to insure as m' 

aecuracy as possible in the set. These balls were to be sent on in sealed packages 
‘the makers, but Mr. Seereiter would have nothing todo with them. Losing 
of the fact that he was playing with a business man, and not papas 

he imagined that Mr. Phelan must be perfectly well acquainted with the new 

ade balls which he had never seen, Mr. Phelan said to Mr. Seereiter's 

that if Mr. Seereiter ‘‘ were not gentleman enough to take bis word to 
that he would make au affiiavit to satisfy him.’’ But Mr. Seereiter 
insisted on playing with the first mentioned balls, and on being allowed to 
with otherwise the match woud not be played. He was gratified; 
t it seems now that he is not satisfied. 
are also fortunately in the possession of Mr. Phelan, and can be 
seen at any time, at the place where tle cloth is deposited. 

“34. Mr. Phelan,” says the card, ‘‘knew my game well, having attentively 
watched my matches with Chrystal; while, on the other hand, I 
mew nothing of his tactics or style of game.” 

, According to Mr. Seereiter’s iriends, thst gentleman’s game has improved 
Sy per cent. since bis matches with Mr. Chrystal. How, then, could Mr. 
Phelan know his actual game at the time of the match ? 

“ Tknew naibeng of his tactics or sty'e of game’’ This statement is most 
decidedly false:. Mr, Scereifer played tuice with Mr. Phelan, and was beaten bot + 
o-, so that he knew something of Mr. Phelan’s ‘ tactics and style of game.” 

te match was Mr. Seereiler’s thorough defeat by Mr. Phelan, a triple ordeal 
which might ratisfy any one man. But Mr. S-ereiter is not the only one to be 
satisfied, and his backers are decidecly dissatisfied 
The card declares that Mr. Phelan was in excellent health and practice, and that 
it was really Mr. Seereiter who was sick and out of practice. It staves that en 
the evening of the match Mr. Seereiter was “ not a)l well,”’ but, unfortunately, 
he did not make known the fact by a ‘fortunate card’’ in the papers—he 
“kept his feelings to himself;’’ it would be well if he could keep them in the 
same position stil, 

All Mr. Phelan’s friends are aware that he was suffering from rheumatism, 
and no regular practice. These facts can be substantiated by incontro- 
vertible testimony. 4s to Mr. Seereiter’s illness on the evening of the match, 
it must have been of a very extraordipary nature, for he was in such glorious 
spirits and so jabilant over the victory which he thought so sure, that one 
would have thought he had inhaled a large quantity of laughing gas. A sickly 
fit may bave come over him towards morning; we will not assert the con'rary. 

Mr. Seereiter’s friends would show more consideration for their protegé by 
remaining silent, than by placing him in such false and discreditable positions 
before the public. 


Too Muca ZzaL.—The zeal of certain Detroit correspondents, who publish 
letters on the late billiard match, far outstrips their sense of truth and discre- 
tion. As an instance of the faith which the public can place in what emanates 
from these worthies, we need only say that the writer of au absurd epistle from 
Detroit to a sporting weekly in this city, charges Mr. Phelan with having pub- 
lished that ‘‘ unfortunate card,’’ which Mr. Seereiter, in his cfficial statement, 
avows was published by one of his iriends! Well may Mr. 8. exclaim, “‘ Save 
me from my friends |” 





THE PRESS ON THE LATE MATCH. 


We are pleased to learn that Mr. Phelan declines to play another match with 
Seereiter, on the ground that the late match was played to test their superiority; 
that question betag established, another match would be only a money specu- 
lation, which Mr. Phelan declines entering into. His legitimate business yields 
him sufficient profit to live comfortably and enjoy many of the luxuries of life; 
aod, besides, Mr. Phelan likes nothing better than the quiet routine of social 
and business habits, to which be has long been accustomed, surrounded and 


respected by a large circle ot acquaintances from among our best and most 
Sulotantial femilice Phe Spwit (f the Times. 


The New York Evening Post very properly deprecates the effort made, 

the pressure on Mr. Phelan, to reduce the game of billiards to the pot- 

house standard. Itsays: ‘‘Seereiter was not only beaten, but easily beaten, 

and he ought to be satisfied. Tc proclaim himse!f ‘champion of billiards’ on 

st of a defeat is somewhat novel. We are pleased, however, to hear 

t+ Mr. Phelan refuses to play any more matches. The game is now in 

honorable estimation, and as it is a highly beneficial as well as agreeable one, 

itis not desirable to disgrace it to the level of horse-racing or prize-fighting.”” 
—Troy Budget. 


Tt was something like counting the chickens before they were hatched, this 

ding in headlong for ‘‘our man,” and it undoubtedly will prove a charitable 

to many of our people. It shows that, because we are convinced that 

80 and so must resu't, there is no certainty that so and so will result, and it 

dées not show that, because we have a blind confidence in destiny, it is safe to 

risk cash on it. e have seen the consequences. It is all very well fora 

, but it will not buy provisions and clothes, which, after all, are the sub- 

stantial ends of life. If there are any who bear malice, we beg of them to 

forget it; if any cherish regrets, let them be philosophical; and if anybody 

contemplates another match, let them be put in a strait jacket. It is by ex- 
perience that we profit.—Detroit Free Press. 


The New York Clipper has the following, with which we must conclude for 
want of space: 

We co not wish to be understood as taking sides with Mr. Phelan in this 
matter, but we must say that if the conduct ot the Detroit gentlemen had been 
ae straitforward and honorable in the recent match as was that of his opponeat, 
Mr. Seereiter would bave bad no d fficulty in inducing Mr. Phelan to renew the 
contest. In Detroit it was booked for a certainty that Seereiter would win; 
the chances of defeat were not calculated, scarce thought of, in fact; the battle 
was won for Seereiter ere it had commenced, and all that remained for the victors 
to do was “‘theshouting ’’ We beheve Mr. Phelan intimated his wishes for an- 
other match, should he sustain a defeat, and in like manpver signified his willing- 
ness to accommodate his oponent, should he prove the vanqu'shed party. But 
Mr. Phe'an’s play in Detroit previous to the match had been seen by the opposing 

; Mr. Seereiter’s also was witnessed by his friends, and the result was to 
increare, if possible, the confidence in the latter, and make it impossiole for 
Phelan to win. With this view of the case, and wishing to retain the aatici- 

ted laurels in his hands, Mr. Seereiter pubiished the following card in the 
troit Tribune of Tuesday evening, April 12, just previous to tne time fixed 
for the commencement of the match: 
Detroit, April 12, 1859. 

“ Eprror Trisune.—Sir—With your permission, I desire, through your paper, 
to make known to the public that, however the match may terminate, | have 
made a resolution to play no more matches of this kind. My reasons for this 
determination are entirely private and personal, and my object in publishing 
this notice is to avoid future solicitation. Yourstruly, JOHN Seererrer.’’ 


This curd has never been disavowed by Mr. Seereiter; some of his friends have 
attempted to repudiate the document, but the evidence of its being a forgery 
was not forthcoming. If Mr. Seereiter’s name had been attached wo the card 
without his conseat, it was his duty to at once apprise the public of the fact: 
but he bas not done so, and it is now too late toattemptit. We take Mr. 
Seereiter at his word—we lock upoo him as “ retired ‘rom the ring,’’ ard un- 
willing to play any more match games. Had he won the match, that ‘‘ unfor- 

te card’ would have answered the purpove intenced by Mr. Seereiter and 
his friends. In losing—an event not looked for—the card stares Mr. Seereiter in 
the face like an evil genius, and prociaims the date of his defeat and the time 
at which he gave up match-playing at billiards. We know not whether Mr. 
Phelan claims the title of champion, but presume he does, under the circum- 
stances. Should any other gentleman ciepute his claim, be he native or 
, we have no hesitation in sayiog that we believe that Mr. P. will be 
found “‘ the right man in the right place.’”’ He has not yet retired. There 
seems an earnest disposition to force Mr. Phelan into another match with 
Seereiter. Should public opinion demand it, which at present it<oes not, let 
Mr. Phelan meet the wy in this city, and Jet the stakes be sufficient 
to remunerate the winner. 
success, let them make the stakes $20,000. 





Mr. Seereiter’s friends are again 20 sanguine of ' 


A COLUMN OF COLD. 


A certain preacher, addres:ing himself to ladies who wear exagrerated 
hoops, said recently, “‘ Remember how narrow are the gates of Paradise !” 


An Irishman teing asked the meaning of a ** Maiden Session,”’ replied it was 
one at which none but female prisoners were to be tried. 


Cicero said of a man who bad ploughed up the ground in which his fatber 
was buried, ‘‘ Hoc est veré colere monumentum padtris”’—this is really cultivating 
one’s father’s memory ! ‘ 


“Is not that a thin fellow?” said an Englishman to Paddy. ‘I do think I 
never saw, in all England, a man so very thin.” ‘Och!’ said Paddy, witha 
chuckling whoop, *‘do you call him thin? why, I know a man in Ireland 
that’s as thin as two av him.’’ 


Says a beau to a lady, “ Pray name, if you can, 
Of a'l your sequaintance the handsomest man ” 
The lady replied, *‘ If yon’d have me speak true, 
He’s the handsomest man that’s the most unlike you.” 
Learning isalways valuable. The student ba ie respected. His voca- 
tion is honorable. e spirit of scientific inquiry seldom enriches a man, but 
it wios him immortality, Whoever saw a statue erected to the memory of a 
man who devoted his lifé to the amassing of wealth? Who hes not seen statues 
of men who have devoted their lives to the developments of truths, mental or 
hysical? It is only those who, like the “‘ old fogy’’ in the play, despise things 
intellectual—that say,~“* Don’t investigate anything new, my boy, cause 
there’s a thousand things of more copsekence to look arter—the first of 
which is number one”? =} — 


What the Husband said. 
We lived for one-and-twenty years 
Leb pbdoogse boop boc niry, 
eould no longer keep ber 
.8he’s gone, I know not whither; 
Hey body is bestowed well, 
A decent grave doth hide her; 
ed | °>-. Pmesute her soul is not in hell, 
‘s:., Tbe devil can’t abide her. 
| I rgther think she’s up aloft, i 
.. For in the last thunder, 
Methinks I heard her very voice 
* Rending the clouds asunder. niet 
Obitua¥y.—The muse of the editor of the Placerville (Cal) Observer 
ingpired by the death of a goat, which for years had ranged the streets of 
fhat city. The Observer says: “ He was.so strong in his position that no one 
except ind t boys haye ever aiteneio’ to oust him. At the earnest solici- 
tation of many friends, Dr#Blunders held a pest mortem examination upon the 
body, and it was ascertained that the si compra oro had got poco mas and 
ruptured the agua frio : ; ; 
; @ fer’ ss ‘a upon the oe all, hill 
: | capricornus roumw at w 
ti Nor at the barn below it; 
His aged form Jies cold and still— 
Alas ! poor William Go-it !” : 


A couple of “ skinners’”’ who recently had a quiet conversation upon the 
value cf tbe fur of different animels, finished up with the following: ‘Sam, 
can yer tell 4 feller wot makes skunk skins such fashionable fur ?’” ** Well, I 
s’pose, Jack, its becos'yer kin small ’em so fur!’ 

In a convivial assembly, some of the company questioning whether the 
hamlet of Auburn, in the county of Westmeath, was really the subject of Dr. 
Goldsmith’s “ Deserted Village,” and a doubt arising from the doctor’s not 
having been actually on the ny when he composed that pathetic piece, an 
old Irish gentleman present, with the zeal of a warm defender of his country’s 
rightful honor, exclaimed, ‘‘ Why, gentlemen, was Milton actually in hell 
when he wrote his ‘‘ Paradise Lost ?”’ 

A Piea for Squinting Women. 
If ancient poets Argus prize, 
Who boasted of a hundred eyes, 
Sure greater praise to her is due 
Who jooks a hundred ways with two. 


Travelling at the Expense of the State,—One of the best tricks 
we remember is that of Rabelais, who, being at Marseilles without money, and 
desirous of going to Paris, filled some phials with brick dust or ashes, labelled 
them as containing poison for the Royal Family of France, and put them where 
he knew they would be discovered. The bait took, and he was conveyed as a 
traitor to the capital, where the discovery of the jest occasioned aniversal 
mirth. 

How to tell a Hard=shell Baptist,—aA traveller called at nightfall 
at a farmer’s house, the owner being from home, and the mother and daughter 
being slone, they 1efused to lodge the wayfarer. 

* How far, then,” said he, “‘to a house where a preacher can get lodg- 

a 

“Oh! if you are a’preacher,”’ said the lady, ‘‘ you can stop here.” 

Accordingly he dismounted; he deposited his saddle-bags in the house, and 
led his horse to the stable. Meanwhile the mother and daughter were debat- 
ing the points as to what kind of a preacher he was. 

“He cannot be a Presbyterian,’’ said one, ‘for he is not dressed well 
enough.”’ 

" fe is not a Methodist,”’ said the other, ‘for his coat is not the right cut 
for a Methodist.” 

‘If I could find bis hymn-book,”’ raid the daughter, ‘‘I could tell what sort 
of a preacher he is.’””’ And with that she thrust her hands into the eaddle- 
bags, and pulling out a flask of liquor, she exc'aimed, 

‘La! mother, he’s a hard-sheil Baptist.” 


Your comedy I’ve read, my friend, 
And like the half you pilfer’d best; 
But sure the piece you yet may mend: 
Take courage, man, and steal the rest ! 


Mother’s Love.—Lamartine tells a story that exquisitely illustrates a 
mother’s love : 

In some spring freshet, a river widely washed in its shores and rent away a 
bough whereon a bird had built a cottage for her summer hopes. Down the 
white and whirling stream drifted the green brancn wih its wicker cup of un- 
fledged song, and fluttering beside it, as it went, the mother bird. Unheeding 
the roaring river, on she kept, her cries of agony and fear piercing the pauses 
of the storm. 

How like the love of the old-fashioned mother who followed the child she had 
plucked from her heart all over the world Swept away by passion that child 
might be, it mattered not, bearing away with him the fragments of the roof 
tree though he cid, yet that mother was with him a Ruth through ail his life, 
and a Rachel at his death. 


The first step towards love is to play with a cousin. 


That was a fine comparison of Mr. Slow’s, who, when troubled with an in- 
flamed toe, begged every one who came near it to be careful, because it was as 
tender as a chicken. 


« What a strain that is,” said Mrs. Partington, as she heard an aria from 
Lucia suvg in the highest styie by a young lady where she was visiting. 

* Yes,’’ was the rep'y, ‘‘ it is operatic.”’ 

“Upper attic, is it?’’ said she; “I should think it was high enough to be on 
top of the house,” Mrs. Partington does not believe that mere screaming con- 
stitutes melody. 


Rather an odd story comes to us fresh from Paris. An amateur of the 
violoncello once played before Rossini with such fire and soul, that the great 
maestro, in the middle of the performance, rushed at the player, and raptu- 
rously kissed him on the forehead. ‘Since that time,’’ saye the triumphant 
—— of catgut to a friend, ‘‘I have never washed the epot.”” The mystery 
is = ved + the artistes are mavy of them so dirty—they have been kissed 
by Rossini. 


Brilliant thoughts are oftenslow in their formation,, like the diamond. 
Thomas Moore was frequently occupied three weeks in writing a song. Theo- 
dore Hook often took about the same time to peroetrate an “‘impromptu;’’ 
and Sheridan was frequently employed all day in getting up a joke, which was 
supposed by some to be the inspiration of the moment. And yet, with these 
facts fully established, many a poor fellow is yelled at, a and unpre- 
pared, afcer a dinner, and laughed at for making a Judy of himself. 


There can be no doubt that Jenkins still occasionally looks in at the office 
of the Morning Post, and po'i:hes a pair of boots or does a paragraph His 
hand is evident in the subjvined extract from a critical notice, in tbat journal, 
of a print representing some ladies, and named 7’he Bouquet of Beauty: 

** Few modern artists know better than Mr. Charles Baxter how to paint ‘ the 
sleepy eye that speaks the melting soul,’ to imitate the fascinating undula- 
tions of the female form, or give voluptuous glow and solid softness to youthful 
flesh and bloo4.’’ 

La! Mr. Jeokins, what a man you are !—says Betsy.—Punch. 


A Polish Saperstition.—It is a Polish superstition that each month 
has @ psrticular gem attached to it, which governs it, and is supposed to in- 
fluence the destiny of persons born in that month. It is therefore customary 
among friends, and lovers particularly. to present each other, on the anniver- 
sury of their natal day, with some trinket containing their tutelary gem, ac 
companied with an appropriate wish. 

January —Jacinth or garnet denotes constancy and fidelity in every en- 
gagement. 

February.—Amethyst preserves mortals from strong passions, and insures 
pesce of mind, 

March —Bloodstone denotes coursge and secrecy in dangerous enterprises. 

April—Sapphire or diamond denotes repentance and innocence, 

May.—I meraid, successful love. 

June.— Agate insures long lie and health. 

July.—Ruby or cornelian insures the forgetfulness or ¢ure of evils arising 
from friendship or love. 

August.—Surdonyx insures conjugal felicity. 

September.—Chrysolite preserves from or cures folly. 

October.—Aquamarine cr opal denotes misfortune and hope. 

November.—Topaz insures fidelity and friend:hip. 

December.—Turquoise (or malachite) denotes the most brilliant success and 
happiness in every condition of life. 


Ta Cincunnati Enquirer 601555 OH to Lebeciblt hy & cadtbltih Waee! ‘ee 
that Teresa Bagioli (Mrs. Sickles} larproparing fi ts Mage cod will oppeatee 


the boards next Autumn. , 
Mr. J. Smart, of St! Paul, Minn-, was reesnt ted by 8 young witow 
y marrying her: ‘He made 


for breach of promise. He settled the difficul 
her Smart lest she should him. ‘ 
A youre couple belonging to Minveapolig. were martied at ‘the Falls. 
Minnehaha in the open air on the 2d inst. 4 ' “ 
Wrves are cheap in ware, The George'own. Messenger. relates that one 
was sold in that State the other day for $7 and a dog, posh een 4 
Tus well-known actress, Mrs. John Wood, arrived from California on 
Saturday in the Star of the West. Her. husband caused the arrést of his 
mother in-law, Mrs. Ving, for smattempt ‘to take away his ‘child on‘the 
Panama mail steamer, by which Mrs, Wood left for thisport... « © «+.» 
Tae Madrid journals of the 26th ult. relate the foltowing cireumstance:: 
* As the Queen, on Good Friday, was, according te custom, the feet 
of some poor old women, her Majesty's bracelet fell off, and one of the women 
picking it up, offered it to her Majesty. ‘My good woman,’ said the Quees, 
‘since the bracelet has fallensomear you, keep it.’ Of course. the woman 
was profuse in her expressions of gratitude.. The Duchess, de .Meedina-Cosli, 
who was present, told the old woman that she would buy the bracelet. of her, 
and a jeweller having estimated it to be worth 17,000 reals (4,260 francs) the 
duchess gave that sum.’’ . 


Tar New York Ledger announces that Mr. Bryant will hereafter contribute 
his poems to the columns of that journal. 


Miss Way and Professor W Ison Jeft New Orleans on the 3d inst. in a balloon, 
came down too low, the anchor caught in a tree, and they had to remain all 
night, suspended at some forty feet above the earth, and not able to descend on 
&ecount of the darkness. Finally, when day came, Miss Way let herself down, 
maf the aid of a rope, and went in search of help. The balloon was got down 

Rely: 
_ 4’ literary Nrck-Trz —A waiter in one of our Philadelpbia exchanges, de- 
seribing a fashionably-dressed young gentleman, says that he wore ‘‘a blue 
silk neck-tie, knotted with the graceful ease of one of Macaulay’s sentences.’? 
Says we are not a literary people? 


‘Sam Suck not A KNIGHT AFTFR ALL.—A Springfield (Maes.) correspondent 
sends to the Tribune the f llowing interesting information : 

ged paper of the 16th inst. you say that Ju*ge Haliburton (Sam Slick) 
has knighted. This isa mistake. The present Chief Justice of Nova 
Seotia, the Hon. Brenton Haliburton, is the person who was knighted. It was 
probably an allusion made to Queen Victoria and her father, in a written 
by the Chief Justice, which procured him the title, of which he way 
worthy. The Duke of Kent, the father of Queen Victoria, was Com er-in- 
Chief-of all the forces in British North America; and the present Chief Justice, 
when a young man, was an officer under him when he was in Halifax. I re- 
member him well myself, having been born in Halifax. ‘Sam Slick’ was a 
Jadge of an inferior Court, but as unlike Sir Brenton Haliburton as you can 
well conceive two men could be, The latter is a venerable old gentleman, over 
eighty years of age.’’ 

Tae Newport ews tells the following story: ‘ Duncan Pell, Esq., has just 
commenced the erection of a new fence in front of his mansion, on Mary street, 
in this city. On one of the posts is the following manuscript: 

‘* «The proposed fence is to be 60 feet long, 314 feet rails and coping; to be 
finished this week. Mr. Eaton is the carpenter, and Mr. Fludder the mason. 
The work is to be done by the day. 

*¢ Terms cash. 

‘* ¢ Mesers. Fish & Engs furnish the lumber. 

** ¢T hope this will be satisfactory to the public. 

“ ¢ April 25, 1859.’ ”? 

}To this the National Intelligencer thus narrates the sequel: 

‘** Tt was on the first night of the to-be dry month of May, 1859—the month 
of flowers and balmy zephyrs, passional attraction, green peas and other affini- 
ties—that Duncan Pell lay buried in the arms of slumber. A loud and terrible 
rapping aroused him. It was continued. Rap, rap, rap! Starting from 
sleep, Duncan looke forth into the moonlight. A dark Roe was pounding 
away at the door. As Pell looked from the window, the form cried aloud: 

‘« *Say, you, Mister Pell, be you agoin’ to have this ’ere fence white or yaller 
washed?’ ”” : 

Tue Mercantile Library Association held their annual election on Tuesday 
of last week. As usual, at its close, “the boys’? had an uproarious time, and 
ended their performance with the firing of a couple of ash barrels in front of 
the hall on Astor place, kicking them to pieces, and singing, with shouts of 
glee, the antiquated but favorite old song, commencing, 

* Old John Brown had a little Indian.”’ 


Duncan PELL. 








AN APPALLING CASUALTY. 


Shipwreck of the American Ship Pomona, and Loss of nearly 
Four Hundred Lives. 


From the Wexford Constitution, of April 30th, we obtain the fol- 
lowing details of the wreck of the American ship Pomona, and the 
loss of between three and four hundred lives. 

The splendid clipper ship Pomona, 1,500 tons burthen, of New 
York, left Liverpool on Wednesday, with a crew of thirty-six sailors, 
in addition te the captain, Charles Merryew, and with passengers 
for New York, to the number of about three hundred and eighty. 
She left the ——— with a fair and full breeze, and everything seemed 
to be going on well to a late hour; almost in a moment the hopes of 
her living freight were blighted, the ship struck, and nothing but 
death and desolation lay before them. Many of the passengers and 
a portion of the crew had retired to their respective berths at an 
early hour, but a large number, more cheerfully inclined, had con- 
gregated together in the saloons, and were singing and dancing up 
to a late hour, their being both a fiddler and piper on board. As 
the night aivanced, however, the breeze freshened_imto a strong 
gale, before which the gallant ship flew, as it.weré, towards:her 
destination, and most of the remaining pass rs-turnedin. ’ 

By some means, which at present we havé'#een unable to ascer- 
tain with accuracy, the captain, when nearing Tusear, seemg to have 
lost his reckoning and mistaken his position, fora little.past mid- 
night the ship was driven on to a sandbank, some seven miles -off 
Ballyconigar, near to Blackwater, A sea making a.clear breach 
over her and sweeping her decks. e passengers rushed in erowds 
to the deck, most of them but partially dressed, and;many with onl 
their night clothes on. For a short time a wild scéne of terror an 
confusion ensued, which, however, gradually subsided as the calm 
orders of the captain were obeyed by the:erew, and something like 
order was re established. The pumps were quickly. manned, and it 
was found that the vessel was fast making water,’ but the captain 
was in hopes that if the weather moderated, he should.be able in the 
morning to land all his pene by means of his. boats.. In this 
however, he was doomed to be disappointed, as the gale continued 
with increased fury during the whole of the day... In the course of 
the morning, an attempt was made to launch. the life-boats, but they 
were stove in and their crews drowned. Aik rhe “icine 2: ad 
_ In this fearful state of suspense they remained till tawards even- 
ing, when the ship, which had till then remained firm on the bank, 
slipped off by the stern into deep water, and ‘commenced rapidly to 
fill. The whale boat was then launched, and a:number of the crew 
and passengers rushed in to her. The captain, in the hope of being 
again driven on to the bank, let go the best bower anchor,,but all his 
exertions were fruitless, and, though more than men were 
working at the pumps, the water gained upon them $o-fast that, in 
less than an hour, sae sunk. The heart-rending scenes :hat must 
have occurred during that hour are fearful to think of, but are only 
known to God, for, beyond those in the boat, not a soul was saved. 
The captain and first and second mates remained on the sinking 
ship, the only officer in the boat being the third mate, Stephen 
Kelly, who succeeded in reaching the shore, in company with 
eighteen others of the crew and three passengers, five being washed 
out in their passage from the vessel. 

On visiting the shore in the neighborhood of the wreck, at a later 
hour, nothing whatever was to be seen of the vessel, very little of 
which was washed ashore. On the beach at Ballyconigar, however, 
were found the lifeless remains of several of the unfortunate pas- 
sengers, which were removed to the boat-house near there to await 
an inquest. , 

We were informed on Saturday by a gentleman, Mr. Allen, from 
Wexford, that when the vessel sank the shrieks of those on board 
could be heard on the main land. 








Peculiar Sympathies of Birds.—!t has been asserted that the affee- 
tions of a little bird may be secured for life. But, it may be asked ‘* Can ali 
people tame birds so easily?’ We reply, no; certawwly not. Birds have 
hearts, like ourselves; and their sympathies are as strongasours. They are 
full of discernment; and tbey instinctively know who is kind and loving. There 
are certain persons by whom birds can never be won over. Their gardens sre 
deserted by the feathered tiibes; nor are their caged birds indoors any more 
susceptible than the others. There is no affinity—no sympathy. Hence, the 
incessant inquiry, ‘‘ How shall I tame my birds?’’ Whilg nature continurs 
to be so outraged as she is, even the birds intuitively shun us; thus proving 





themselves our superiors, by turning their backs upon bad company. 
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FRANK LESLIN'S ‘ILLUSTRATED 'NEWSPAPER: 














af ee ~Eid__ 
The. Monarch of the Monthlies! PHELAN’S BILLIARD TABLES ‘AND - 3 shat 
FOR JUNE, 1859. , ; ‘ENT COMBINATION CUSHIONS. THE ean 1 S satal Bs ar 
—7" ve manufactured, within the period of 


OONTENTS OF NO 6, VOL. IV., OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
With which is Incorporated the 


GAZETTE OF FASHION 
Price 250., or $3 per annum. 


Literary. 
The Lost ay Two Evgravings. 
Dishonored 
Inundations and their Horrors. Five Engravings. 
The Assassination of Marshal Brune. 
A Syrian Court of Justice. j 
The Animals of California. 
The Nesty King. 
Samuel Johnson. 
Alligator Shooting on the Banks of the Mississippi. 
graving. 
Behind the Scenes-in Paris. A Tale of the Clubs and the 
Secret Police—continued 
The Fopaletce and Batgions 0 of the World. 
t . are 

iuiles saaatare in the South of France, 

1 Hunts. 
Alphonse De Lamartine. Two Engravings. 
The Brilliant Ring. A Romance of the Times. 
A New Baby. 
Uncommon -Good Eating. 
European Celebrities—Bulwer—De Girardin—Tom Taylor. 
Manufacture of Gunpowder. 
Spanish Proverbs. 
Poetry—tThe First Home—Love’s Madness—Death of a 


En- 


Child. 
A Chapter of Wit, Anecdote and Humor. 
Miscellaneous. - es 
Comic Page—Mr. Heartyman Buys a Cow to Surprise his 
Wife. Three Engravings. 
Kach number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages ot 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 


sixty beautiful , and a superb colored Plate, 
alone worth _—* the price of the Maguzicx 
cocce’e eaeccccccdccccccccccccces BC 
2 soples {ye suone cecccceccece cccccecees 5 
3 boples vlepa.s: oe evesee esccccesccse 5 
es 1 year.. 6 


and $20 tur each copy ‘added to the Club. An extra copy 
sent to toe person getting up a Club of Five subscribers, 
1 wy ior $10, 

path tone of this Magazine is three cents, and must 
three monthe toad advance at the offies where the 


Mapasine is received, 
FRANK LESLIE, 18 Franktori street, New Yort. 








PHELAN’S NEW BOOK, 


HE GAME OF BILLIARDS, 
TuiRD Eprion. 
ENLARGED, REVISED, ILLUSTRATED WITH ADDI- 
TIONAL DIAGRAMS, 
AnD A Portrait oN STBEL OF THE AUTHOR. 
The unparalleled rapidity with which this work has been 
sold is the best test of its merits. It is now the recognized 
authority on Billiards in America—and apart from the 
sta: rules of the different pam, is full of valuable 
instruction for students of the ga 
Price one dollar, elegantly Sean, sent by mail, postage 
free, on re ae. price. 
171 83 NNOR & COLLENDER, 53 Ann St., N. ¥. 
SOMETHING | NEW! 
GENTS WANTED, to go into a new and 
henorable busines , which will pay from $15 
to $30 weekly. No Humsue. Savistaction guarantced. 
Send stamp for particulars, which are free. 
181-188 8. M. MYRICK & CO., Lynn, Mass. 


W YORK AND HARLEM RAILROAD. 
SPKING ARRANGEMEN 
On and after WKDNESDAY, April 6+ 1859, “Trains will 
leave ran street ~ New York, as follows : 
a. m..For 





= 
= 
BRESESBEE 


.. Mail train from Albany. 
m..From Williamsbridge, 
m..From Williamsbridge. 
m..From White Plains. 
m..From Williamsbri‘ge 
wm. J CAMPBELL, Superintendent. 


BURNETT’S COCOAINE. 
aar-A compound of Cocoa-Nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
hair. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without an 
equal, 
It prevents the hair from falling off. 
It promotes ils healthy and vigorous growth. 
It is not greasy or sticky. 
It leaves no disagreeable odor. 
It softens the hair when hard and dry. 
It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 
It affords the richest lustre. 
It remains longest in effect 
It costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 
BURNETT’S COCOAINE. 
BURNETT’S COCOAINE. 
BURNETT’S COCOAINE. 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Boston, July 19, 1857. 
aw Messrs. J. Burnerr & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the salutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your ex- 
cellent Hair Oil—(Cocoaine). 

For many months my hair had been falling off, until I 
was fearful of losing it entirely. The skin upon my head 
becoming gradually more and more inflamed, so that I could 
not touch it without pain. This irritated condition I at- 
tributed to the use of various advertised hair washes, which 
I have since been told contain camphene spirit. 

By the advice of my pnysician, to whom you had shown 
your process of purifying the Oil, I commenced ita use the 
last week in June. The first epplication allayed the itching 
and irritation ; in three or four days the redness and ten- 
derness disappeared—the hair ceased to fall, and I have 
now a thick growth of new hair. I trust that others, simi- 
larly afflicted, will be induced to try the same remedy. 

Yours, very truly, 
SUSAN R. POPE. 


BURNETT’S .COCOAINE. 





AA single application renders the hair (no matter how 
stiff and dry) soft and glosey for several days. It is con- 
ceded by all who Have used it to be the best and chiapes 
Hair Dressing in the World. 

Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 


PATENT MOSQUITO BARS. 


HES*® Canopies are easily adjusted to any; 
4% bedstead, and very simple in construction. 
They are not in the way of arranging the bed ; do uot mar 
or injure the bedstead in the least ; 
the greatest elegance with durability and simplicity. 

The frames are made portable by means of joints, so that 
frame and net can be put, complete, into a space but little 
larger than an umbrella when closed. 

Manufactured and sold by 


RUTGERS CLARKSON, 
61 Warren Street, New York. 


PATENT NETTED SKIRTS, 


alco for sale by R. CLARKSON, 
61 Warren Street. 
They are the best and most durable Skirts made. 
181-184 


ANTED.—50,000 New Svunscrispers To 
Lire ILLusTRATED—A first-class Pictorial 
Family Paper, devoted to News, Literature, Science, the 
Arts ; to Entertainment, Improvement and Progress. Pub- 
lished weekly at $2a year. Specimens sent gratis 
182 FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, New York. 


TO PRESERVE AND DRE&S THE HAIR. 


NE of the best dressings for the Hair ever in- 
vented is BurnEet?’s Cocoatnz. It is well 
known that there is a principle in Cocoanut Oil, owing to 
which the hair of the natives of the South Seas, who use it, 
remains glossy and never falls off. Burnett bas greatly 
improved this oil by chemical purification, and it now not 
on'y thoroughly cleans the hair, forming a lather when 
rubbed on, bat keeps it glossy, slightly damp and in form 
es brushed for a long time. Ladies dressing their hair 
elaborately, for the even‘ng, will find that it wi!l keep it in 
shape for hou's. Its qualities as preventing the hair from 
falling are truly remarkable.—Phiadelphia Bulletin. 


‘NOLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND @GYMNA- 
SIUM, YONKERS, 
Summer Session commenced on the 24 +f be May instant. 
TERMS : 











$150 per Session. 
For Cireulars and particular informaticn, apply to 
M. N. WISEWELL, Princ.yal 

Yonkers, 1860, 000 


~ Health, |] INTS TOWARDS PHYSICAL 

PERFECTION; Or, Tue 
PHILOSOPHY OF HuMmAN BEavTy; showing 
How to Acquire and Retain Bodily Symme- 
try, Health and Vigor, Secure Long Life, 
ani Avoid the Infirmities and Deformities of 
Age. By DH Jacqurs. This is und ubt- 
edly one of the most remarkable books of the 
Season, and ove calculated to attract uni- 
versal attention and awaken the interest of 
all classes, as it deals with subjects of vital 
importance to all. It embraces a complete 
and thorough exposition of the whole sub- 
ject of Human Physical Improvement, and 
shows conclusively that the means of Health, 
Strength and Beauty are in our own bands. 
It reveals to woman the secrets of Symme- 
try of Form, Kegularity ot Features, a Clear 
Complexion, Rory Cherks, and alt the Graces 
and Attractions of Womanhood ; and teach- 
es man how to acquire that strength of 
muscle, that dignity of movement, and that 
enduring vigor which commands the edmi- 
ration of h’s own sex, and the love of the 
other. It should be in the hands of every 
parent who desires to have healthy and 
besutifal Children, every Teacher who 
would develop the m!ncs and bodies of his 
pupils in Harmony together, every young 
woman who wishes to be prepared for all the 
duties of Womanhood, and every young 
man who realises that Health and Strength 
are the only sure basis of Permanent Suc- 
cess in Life. Mlustrated with twenty Plates, 
and a Jarge number of Woodcuts. Price, 
ix muslin gilt, $1. 

FOWLER & WELLS. 

‘Long Life. | 182 


308 Broadway, New York. 
“ HARD TIMES NO MORE” 
NY Lady or Gentleman in the United States, 
possessing a capital of from $3 to $7, can 
eter in‘o an ea-y and re- pectable business, by which from 
$5 to $10 per day can be realized. For particulars acdress 
(with stamp), W. R. ACTON & OO., 
182-185 41 North Sixth Street, Phil adelpbia. 


fFVHE CHILD'S FIRST MUSIC...BOOK— 
For the Piano. containing Simple Lessons, with 

Short and Plea«ing Exercises. P:ic*, 50 cents 

Publ'shed by OLIVER DiTSON & C0., Boston. 


\ N AGITATION AMONG TBE DOCTORS. 

—With the eloquent appeal of Dr. Francis at the 
Quarantine Convention in relation to the luxuries of yellow 
fever, comes the recent sgitation in ‘the Academy of Medi- 
cine on the propriety of “ endors'rig patent medicines.” Tt 
was urged among the disciples of As¢ulapius that if patent 
medicines were to be endorsed, the occupation of the prac- 
tising physicians of New York wou'd be gone forever, this 
arrangement might answer im regard to “‘ sands of life’’ 
humbugs, but when applied to suéh a humanitarian as 
Gayetty, the proprietor of the celebrated. Medicated Paper, 
of No, 41 Ann Street, it fails to create anyimpression. The 
Solons of the Academy are the last to recognize the genius 
of any one out of their own sphere; Hut the public who are 
free from prejudice and ¢an appreciate any invention 
whereby humanity is to be served, caré little for the Acade- 
my of Medicine in its refusal to endorse what are genera!ly 
known as “ patent medicines.”” Mr. Gayetty, in producing 
his medicated paper, has placed under everlasting obliga. 
tions the thousands of sufferers, who liad prior to ite in'ro- 
duction relied upon the remedies of the Academy of Medi- 
cine without relief, and find in the new'salvator, unendorsed, 
except by its own merit, the boon of returning health per- 
manent for all time. The confidence hereto‘ore placed in 
the Academy of Medicine was dreadfully shaken in the 
“‘ probang’’ controversy, and if it became mesessary to 
prove the efficacy of Mr. Gayetty’s Medicated Papar, he can 
do so before an audience of the world without the assist- 
ance or endorsement of the Academy of Me‘icine.—New 
York Leader, . 


A NGIER HOUSE, CLEVELAND, OHIO.— 
S1ias Mugncuant, Proprietor. This House 
is the newest, best situated and most elegantly furnished 


Strength, 


BEAUTY, 


and 














For'sale by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 179 182 


house in Cleveland. Terms, $2 pr day. 179-191 





in short, thev combine ‘ 





=, ONE THOUSAND TABLES, 
der Phelan’s patents. These Tables are mm use in every 


State in the Union, in South America, Cuba, and 
of the worid, and in every instance have given 









to the pure They have been sup- 
Shed" to the following Clubs, in ‘most cases taking the 
vie of a of furniture formerly used te play bil- 
New York Club, Gymnasium Club 
Union Club, Eclectic Club 
anny _ New York City {City Club 
Waverley Club 
Manhattan Racket 
ecccccctoccecccsococcceeccese Brooklyn, L. I 
© ccccbccccccccccccccccs Boston, Mass 
cree cccccecccccccccce cos Boston, Mass 
-»Boston, Mass 
.Philadelphia 
- Philadelphia 
. Baltimore, Md 
occas carecccecocc cece Baltimore, Md 
Maryland Clad... ss vccccccnes ésecccece eovcee Baltimore, Md 
Richmond Club........ssserssesceceeeecees Richmond, Va 
Charleston:Chab.......sssesssseseeees +..-Charleston, 8. C 
PERIOD 5 0 0 occ cecsdn ccccccevccccccccccess Newport 
Natehez Club........ occccksbccccce eccccese Natchez, Mise 
Pelican Club........020sscseercses ss cases New Orleans, La 
Boston Club?,....csesceessseseces -New Orleans, La 
Savannah Club............ FER cove sees see.Savannah, Ga 
Wilkesbarre Ulub......6...00ee+00 oseeeees Wilkesbarre, Pa 


Officers U. 8. A. Club...... 
Officers U. 8. A. ee sovenetaese 
Officers U. 8S. A. Clob.. 


cVisvlecccccccee West Point, N. Y 
«+ee+sFort Simcoe, W. T 
..Old Point Comfort, Va 








Officers U. 8. A. Club. ...cccceeccecees cece Fort Riley, K. a 
Officers U. 8S. A. Club ...... «.++--Fort Leavenworth, K. T 

U. 8. Army Club..........ceeeeeee0+e.Governor’s Island 
U. S Army Club... ...... ehias cee © veep vece Fort Hamilton 
Paste Gaed..0.00c0gs’ navccsaseoccgsos eee San Francisco 
Union Club St. Paai, M. T 
Beaufort Ciu . South Caroliva 
St. Louis Club -...5t. Louis, Mo 
Union Cle osies 0 ccctecsccccecs ececcccee -- Worcester, Mass 
Brighton Club... .....scccees ssoeeeeeeesess Brighton, Mase 
Colambia Club.........0..0++ eshansndevied Columbia, 8. C 


These clubs number amongst their members some of the 
best amateur players in the world, kKvery part of the 
country has pronounced in favor of the new tables, and we 
append a list of well-known places, where parties avout 
purchasing tables are confidentiy referred to for information 
as to the excellence of these tables, not alone for correct- 
ness, but for the superior manner in which every mecha.ui- 
cal detail appertaining to the table is executed : 

New York Hotel { Brevoort House 


@verett Honse 3t. Germain Hotei 
New York City Compton House 














Hone House 

National House Murray Hill Hotel 
Oolwell’s....,..+... 18th st. and 8th Apert, up stairs) 
Revere House.,....e¢escccccssess sees soeees Boston, Mags. 
Tremont House... t,o oak c0nncs 06440 0cme ae 
Bataw Howse, ..ccccccscbscctcssoscoese does |; Baltimore, Md 
ETN os 545s.0sed0nieesuekessuae’ Richmond, Va 
St. Charles Hotel ‘ ‘Richmond, Va 
Ocean House . Portsmov th, Va 
Brown’s Hotei........ eccccccccccccccsceccocees Macon, Ga 
Lanier House ..........++ © 60 coccccsooeccsoose Macon, Ga 
Anglo-American meget by mae cena geececseee Hamilton, aw 
Clinton House......c.50eerees Sooo Niagara Falls, Cc. W 
Tremont House... cceccesivecesccoose ceccccccece Chicago, I 
Planter’s Hotel...... ecccce occesccee <a Ga 
Trout House.......cceccsccces coe cccccccocee 

Vernmdah Balooe oo. oc cvcsce ccctcvece deseo ddce ;. Troy, N. Y 
Pavilion Hotel.......eseedecses eee on docingn’ N.Y 
Equinox House..... gane'cecgtmhanss ..- Manchester, Vt 
Congress Hall......sssccsercscccccseeecceces Albany, N. Y 
Weddell House.. oecseese eocces ‘iGleveland, Ohio 
Odd-Fellows’ Hall....+.-cscscsssssensescees Hoboken, N.J 
Gover’s Saloon.......sssceeseseseces . New Rochelle, N. Y 
McCormick’s Rooms........++++ eed acesee Philadelphia, Pa 
Bird's ROOMS. 00.0 cccccescccce cccccesece --Philadelphia, Pa 
McElroy’s Rooms. ... eves Sng, Ma 


Ellicott’s Rooms... 
Miller’s Rooms... 

Thom pson’s Rooms...- es 
Staples and Winchester. ose 
Burch’s.. 


1 Wattage, Ds 


ioe Haven, Gas 
.. Norwich, Conn 


Ainsworth’s Roomss....+.cscsscsseceess .. Saratoga, N.Y 
Jones’ Rooms........+- we ond eeeceeteeses-Columbus, Ga 
Mahaffey’s Rooms............ ee cccccccs coc Columbus, Ga 


Eonis’s Rooms... ...00cccceccccescorcces cess Atuante, Ga 
Wright’s Rooms,.......c+e0scccscecceeees se trenton, N. J 
Whipple’s Rooms..........ssse+e+«+++++ Providence, R. 1 


M-tropolitan Hall... ......c+eeeeceseeeseces St. Paul, M. T 
D. Whipple’s Rooms... 0. 2... ..seeececseteces Detroit, Mich 
Sipperley’s Rooms........... ‘’Port Huron, Mich 
Mason’s Rooms...........00- .. Albany, N. Y 
Jackeon’s ROOMS... ..--++sc+csese cece ses .St. Louis Mo 
Pain'ter’s Rooms ........ ccccccececccces Mauch Chunk, Pa 
Lampson’s Rooms.........cceccseccssecsteces Mobile, "Ala 
Gillesby’s Room8.........sessese08 +++». Hamilton, ©. » 4 
EURRIN'S 00 000060 0000 0060.000000 00 00eeces ee ee 

* Bon Ton ’’..... eocccee ..- Memphis, frenn 
Robinson’s Rooms,..... ecoes Jackson, * 
Sharpsteen & Corneblseen Wiimington, 'N. C 
Dates MOMs. ccccccccccccccceccccccsceogess Chicago, Tl 





...Cleveland, Ohio 

REE Reem ne se sees one se4d a> oorees -- Washington, D. C 
TORERORS TIOCEER, o0.0.0,00.0000.0000.0000 .. Cincinnati, Ohio 
Pettibone’s Rooms........++++ 0 sase neneeces Claiborne, Ala 
Dart’s Rooms.. cose ° .. Montgomery, A/a 


The demand is ciestently and inane wmepensing for there 
tables and cushions, and we have been obliged to increase 
our facilities for manufacturing. And now we employ in 
our establishment more men than are engaged in all simi- 
lar establishments in the United States combined. None 
but the best mechanics are employed, and the finest mate- 
rials are exclusively used. ‘The utmost care is used in 
every ee and prompt attention paid to orders received 
by mail 

"ur. Phelan’s constant attention is given to the improve- 
ment of everything connected with billiards, and five 
patents have been issued to protect the improvements 
made ; the latest dated 

NOVEMBER 16th, 1858. 
Purchasers are cautioned that the Tables or Cushions 
can be purchased only from the Patentee, 
AEL PHELAN, 
~ 786 and 788 Broadway, 
O'CONNOR & COLLENDER, Sle Manufacturers, 
61 and 53 Ann street. 





HELAN’S IMPROVED, BILLIARD TA- 
BLES AND COMBI ATION CUSHIONS. 


PATENTED FEB. 19, 1856; OOT DEO. 8, 1857; 
JAN. 12, 1868; os 1868. 


These tables are now well 0 known to be the best in the 
world, 


For sale only at the manuf 61 and 53 Ann st., and 
at PHELAN’S, 786 and 788 Breaates, WN. Y. 600 





R 
RHEUMATISM, 
RHtOUMATISM, 
RHEUMATISM, 

GOUT AND NEURALGIA; 

GUUT AND NEURALGIA, 

GOUT AND NEURALGIA, 

THE LUZERN REMEDY. 
THE LUZERN REMEDY. 
THE LUZERN REMEDY. 

«»FOR SALE BY 
"POR BALE BY 
FOR SALE BY * 
West & Co., 47 Ann street; also at 141 Wil- 
ion street; 115 ’ Franklin street ; and by «ll the 
principal druggists throughout the country. 





See advertisement in all large 
_ ° pepen7o-191 





Lew pumuiates, bas -e quietus 


‘the sale’ of 
what is called. ‘* Patent Epes 





Rapway & Co.’s Principal Office, No. 23 John Street, 
New York City. * ™ 





FJ OLLOWAY’S PILLS.—Imperfect digestion 
produces thin and acrid blood. These unri- 
valled Pilis at once purge that fluid of all Se peettee, and 
give a powerful impulse to the digestive vag 
and vigor are the certain results. Soldat the mani 
No. 80 Maiden. Lane, New York, and No. 244 wy! 
oan, One Oy SS See at 25 cts., pres says a 


Ns CENTENARY EDITION OF 
THE ORATORIOS, 
ORIGINAL EDITION 
arranged and edited by Vincunt NovE.io. 
HANDEL’S MESSIAH; 


Price 75 cents. ; ' 
Bound, $1 25; all the Choruses (in Score), 50 cents. 
HAYDN’S CREATION, 
Price 75 cents, 
Bound, $1 25 ; all the Choruses (in Seore), 50 dents. 
Hay an’s Searons ; 3 Paper, $1 20; boned, $1 63. Men- 
delssobn’s St. Paul, paper, 75 cts.; bound, $1 38. Mozart's 
Twelfth Mass, Haydn’s Third M Besthoven’s Mass in C, 
and Mozart’s Requiem Mass, each, in pa a ei ; bound, 
$1. Rossini’s bat Mater, paper 5 
Romberg’s Lay of the Bell, paper, 63 ets. ; “hobwae $1." all 
the Oratorios of the great masters, in uniform style, at simi- 
larly low prices. forwarded gratis. 
N. B.—This is the only cheap edition of the Oratorios 
ever edited by Vincent Novello, oy statement to the con- 





being re unfounded To his careful supervision 
this edition owes its pre-eminent purity of text. and cor- 
rectmesa. EBB & ALLEN. 


B 
190-85 No 1 Clinton Hall, Astor Place, N. ¥. 





HE OXYGENATED BIITERS. 


THE OXYGENATED BITTERS. 
THE OXYGENATED BITTERS. 
Cure Dyspepsia, Deer. » Indigestion, Indigestion. 
Cure Heart Burn, Heart Burn, Acidity, Acidity. i 
Cure Water Brash, Water Brash, Jaundice, Jaundice. 
Care Liver Comp'aint, Liver Complaint, Debili ty. 
Cure Fever and Ague, Bilious Complaints, 
Cure Headache, Costiveness, Piles, Nervousness. 
Cure Flatulency, Neuralgia, F Female Complaints. 

These Bitters are so well known as the most remarkable 
and efficient remedy yet discovered for the absolute and 
rapid cure of the above diseases, that it is altogether un- 
necessary to enlarge upon its merits. 

S- W. — re oe Proprietors, Boston. 
VERYWHERR. 


THE OXYGENAI ED BITTERS. 
THE OXYGENATED BITTERS. 
THE OXYGENATED BITTKRS. 


NITED STATES ADVERTISING HOUSE, 
No. 335 Broapway, New York. 
H. 8 SUOHELL. 
EsTABLISHED 18652. 

Advertisements inrerted for Mercbants, Manufacturers, 
Steamship Companies and others, in English, French or 
German Newspapers in all parts of she United States and 
Cansdas. My arrangements with publishers are such that 
I am able to contract ior any «mount of ee how- 
ever large. Files of the best Newepapers can always be 
seen at my office. A credit of three months is given all 
responsible houses. 760:206.» 


IGHTE & ‘BRADBURYS, PIANO Fontx 
MANUFACTURERS, 421 BROOME ATBERI, 

~ Pe sep ret pore Ay call Re ya of the 
and of the public generally to our 
nounced oxperien’ to all ‘others in » ieoutian’t any om 
purity of perp eer ing, also quality, 
adapted to and harmoni ca ewe the ~~ voice; they 
are very properly called the ‘ ‘otal. Plano. 
Being le with the Patent Arch Wrest. Phy they will 
stand in tune in allclimates. We guarantee our customers 
that no efforts that a long life éxpetiente, 5 ee 
or capital-ean procure will be spared 
instruments their world-wide A. A as ‘‘ the best piano,”’ 
and that every improvement of intrinsic value toa piano 
will be found in ours. Al orders with which we — 
will be promptly and faithfuily attended to. 


THE LITTLE PIG MONTHLY. 


_~ New Magazine, ne, of Funny Name and 
Funny Contents, coulgnet for Children of 
whatever Growth, will be issued Monthly at $3 per roy 
$1 for Four Months, or 25 Cents for. Single le Copies, and 
mailed free where the money is a 
will contain 108 or more pages tos, ‘vartah ‘oa T¢4 
suit the taste of the ti-ny yeh child’ of thirteen or 
fif (ty) teen ; also at least 40 Full-Page Illustrations by 
Porrin, TERN, and other superior artists. 
ConTENTS OF THE MAY NUMBER. 
The New York Fast Piggy. 
The Discontented Monkey of Washington City. 
Types ot New York Street 2 ee, &e. 








DINSMOKE & cO., 
PUBLISHERS OF RAILRoaD GuIDE, 
No. » 0 Spruce Street, New York. 


rHITE’ 8 Po Pah amet OF FASHION, 
6 Broapway, 
owes BAKNUm’S MUSEUM. 

Mr. W. having gone to great expense in fitting 
magnificent Establishment, offers to the public a splendid 
stock of first-class goods, manufactured expressly for his 
cwn sales, and at prices which will defy competition. In 
the Soft Hat Department are fifty different styles of French 
and American manufacture ; among them Warre’s Own, a 
new style, with Ventilator, In tne Cap De t are 
one hundred styles of all the new sha ’s Fancy 
Caps, Fancy trimmed Hats, Ladies’ Riding Hats, &c. 
GeyTLemen’s Hats of all styles, for young to middle-aged 
men, Mr. W. produces the best Hat made in the City, and 
the price is only $4. Navy and Military Caps made to 
order. Constantly on haod, Umbrellas, Carpet Bags, 
Leather Trunks, Canes, &c. 





TATEN ISLAND FANCY DYEING EBS. 
TABLISHMENT.—Office 3 and 6 John street, 
two doors from Broadway, New York. Repleve with every 
desirable apparatus, and provided with the combined talent 
and artistic skill of the French, the German and the Ameri- 
can, the undersigned are prepared to demonstrate to cheir 
customers that, pre-eminent as may have been their 
vious reputation, their motto is “ Excelsior.” In dy 
cl ing and hing Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s spare), 
Silk, Velveta, Satins, Merino, Cloth, &., &e., they mean to 
stand unrivaled ; and they solicit the continued custom 0: 
the community. 
Goods received and returned by Express with the utmom 
promptitade and care. 
NEPHEWS & 


BARRETT, 
Nos, 8 and 5 John st., two doors from Brosdway, .¥. 


V7 129 











FRANK LESLIZ’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Max 28, 1880; 
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FRANK LESLIE'S 
SMiunjftrirte Zeitung, 


and best Illustrated German weekly in the 
United contains the best reading matter of any Ger- 
man paper, and has a circulation of more 


The same appears every ain me at Six Cents a 
Three Dollars per Year, = advance. It 
rixteen on the same paper as 
Lasun’s BY There is no other German 
of such a circulation in the United States, and 
Lasum’s [.vsramre Zerrvna, with at least 
260,000 READERS, 
should therefore be the medium of our mer- 
SS and in fact of all who do 
Publications of interest for our German coun- 
will be properly noticed if sent to the Editor. 

’s InuusTaiete Zerrunc ean be had from 
all News its in the States, in New York principally 
JOSEPH WIECK, 14 Lit William Street, 

WILLIAM RADDE, 300 Broadway, 
ROSS & TOUSEY, 121 Nassau St: 
DEXTER & BROTHER, Nass 
or from the Publisher by seoding to his cffice the sub- 
guiee of 98 for one year, 61 50 for six months, or 
seventeen numbers. 
FRANK LESLIE, 18 Frankfort Street. 








GEMMONS 8 & CO., OPTICIANS, Manufac- 


turers of th 
BRAZILIAN PEBBLE SPECTACLES, 
No. 6693 Broadway, cues, Se Lafarge House), Ne New 





NDIA RUBBER GLOVES AND MITTENS. 
—Great } Sageovemnente have been made in the 
manufacture of of late, and we can now recom- 


them for 
The HEAVY GLOVES a: and MITTENS are unrivalled as a 
protection in all kinds of acid work of the Chemist, Drug- 
gist and ceetie, manufacturirg and handling of 
strong alkalies ; for Oystermen, Drivers 
storms, and Hose Companies in the Fire Department. 

We would particularly call ‘he attention of Farmers, 
ee | ep Rey Tanners, Milkmen and Lumbermen to 
these Gloves and Mi as being well adapted to their use. 
are superior to to the Buck Mitten, especially in wet 


The LIGHT GLOVES are used for softening and bleach- 
the hands. As a speedy and effectual cure for Chapped 
and ‘Rouge hands, Salt Rbeum, &c., they have no equal ; 
Jace thy ioe, be . = domes ic —, —_ - 
sweeping, dus ouse-ciesn’ and are invaluable in 
attending to coal fires; a requisite in every family fe 
washing all rough and dirty kis wor' 
Sod patthontartyy hocbal in gacdening and care of shrubs 
and flowers. 


GOODY EAR’S 
INDIA a ~ GLOVE MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
No. 38 John street, New York. 
Exclusive Manufacturers of every description of 
India Rubber Gloves, 
Mittens, - > Cots 


iz 


A 





Shields, &o. 
a ov RUBBER’ GOODS, 
At Mawnvracrorens’ PRICES. 1820 
BEST FRENCH YOKE. 

387 S 387 
BROAD- H BROAD- 
way, I way, 
UP R UP 

T STAIRS. 
rar S we 


RETAIL AT WHOLESALE PRIOR. 
SIX FOR NINE DOLLARS, OR $1 60 EACH. 
READY MADE, ALL a, x CUSTOM STYLE OR TO 
Maps or pest Yorx Mirus Mvusiin, anp Fine 


Azp Waxnasrep as coop 4 Suet as ms Sow im Reran 
Storms at $2 50 macz. 


P, S.—These who think I cannot make a Shirt fer 
$18 dozen are mistaken. Hare is the cost of one dozen 
$0 Sande of York Mill > aa t 14% cote. yard..$4 35 

8 cts. per 
7 of fine linen, at 60 cts. per yard............ 8 50 
and cutting.......... eee 6 00 
Laundry, $1; buttons and cotion, $50 cts Seeecee sooee 1 50 
PROBE. 0 000ccccce secccccce coco e- 2 65 
DotA. occccccccesvcccccsccsccece evecccscececess+ B18 00 


FROM 
No. 387 y Baatmy, up stairs, between White and Walker 
‘363-1880 Streets. 





F YoU Ani ARE SICK, the probability is that 
Gomme root of Lo yews suffering is in the stomach. 
Yr <y ree, ages, Lapguor, 
ee wa ands ego 0 of oth diseases andi. 

produces thin blood, and th therefore destroys the 
strength and vigor of the entire system. To restore the 
reer ensane Oe Caaete & 5 Saow oS and Ganies 
for ever all these troublesome and 


a is necesrary use of DR. J. HOS: 
"8 nes OeceunaTnD sfou sc i craw 1 4 
pu as we 
many excellent qualities ; 
For sale ) by Druggists and dealers generally, everywhere. 


EDUCED TO FIVE DOLLARS A YEAR! 
Tus Brest anp Gunarast PERIODICAL IN 
ORLD 


ita 


ae 





LITTELL’S LIVING AGF 
are enabled to reduce the rah pee price from 
@I1X DOLLARS TO E DOLLARS. 
The publishers are determined that no expense or labor 
shall be s to make this 
MAGAZINE FOR THE MILLION ! 


country from the time of its first a (over sixteen 
y , to the present day, 

1. That it is suitable toall p iheny of readers—Statesmen, 
Professional Men, Philosophers, Poets, Students Merchants, 
Mechanics and Farmers, all of whom may derive pleasure 
and profit from its pages 

2. That in it may be found the cream of all the world- 

renowned Reviews and Periodicals of Europe, with origina! 
ay and seleetions from tne best fugitive literature of 
our own country. 

8. That it contains more reading matter than any other 

im the world ; each weekly number containing 
Suxrr-vour Paces, and a Fine Sra PortRralT, making 
3,828 PAGES IN A YEaR! 


with 
FIFTY- =e STEEL ENGRAVINGS !! 
aes Dota yer ansu ra yt 
num sent m - to any eas the 
a an Teachers, Students and Clube 
feumenh 2) & PROCTER, 606 Broadway, N. Y. 





WILLIAM B, HILL, MISSING SINCE MAY 10, 1859. 


Missin G@G PEHOPIUE AN D 
DEFAULTERS. 





We would say, emphatically, to those parties who purpose sending us portraits and information of 
that the documents must be duly authenticated and attested 
either by the Mayor or the Chief Police Authorities of the place. We cannot insert any communica- 


missing individuals, absconders, &c., 


tion under any other conditions. 





Office of the General Superintendent of Police, 418 Broome sireet, corner of Elm. 
New York, May 20th, 1859. 


WM. B. HILL, OF BRIDGEPORT, CONN., MISSING SINCE MAY 10, 1859. 


Wm. B. Hill, a respectable farmer, residing near Bridgeport, Conn., left home on May 10th, and has 
not since been found. He owned a farm, and was in comfortable circumstances, with a wife and one 
child, and no cause can be assigned for his absence. He only took about sixty dollars in his pocket 
when he left. He is about thirty-one years of age, a little over six feet high, with light brown whiskers, 
He wore, when he left, a straw hat, a light summer coat, and a heavy 


brown eyes, and middle size. 
brown overcoat. 
Samvur. Brevoorr. 
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DANIEL CARPENTER, 
General Superintendent of Police, pro. tem, 





INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 
popularity of these machines meq 9 y be 
Snteleioed whee the fact w known that oly quad Hiaate 
operator can earn with one of them, 
Te tailor, nny ben, and cach 
amily tne Tt wy machines would 


at NGER Bs 0:78 = & beantiful illustrated 
! Te explains all particulars about 
‘ given gratis to all who apply 
0., 458 Brosdway, New York. 









seany & CO., 


Jewellery Stones, Watches, Silver W: 
Minty ~ yy —F--y V—)- YA 
No. 650 Broapway, New Yor. 
Hovas m Pam, TIFFANY, REED & CO. 





PPORTUNITY FOR BUSINESS.—We 
wish to engage active and energetic Agents 
} mew Ladies or Gentiemen), for every Town, Village and 
unty in the United States. Agents can realize from $500 
to $1000 per year. For full pastionlars ¢ address (enclosing 
i), 8. A. DEWEY & OO., 
181 184p Box 151 P. 0., Philadelphia, Pa. 





FREDRICKS’ 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
GALLERIES 


THE LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 
585 anp 587 Broapway. 


PHOTOGRAPHS 
FROM THE SIZE OF LIFE TO MINIATURE, 


Aw Open from 8 4. m. till 10 P. uw. 
CHANDLER SMITH, 
FASHIONABLE TAILORING, 
eo7S 


171-186 





Broadway, 


179-1900 LAFARGE HOUSE. 





ALERATUS.—tThose who want 




















Wesrern Poorocrarner—* Now, sir, if you dare to move a muscie of your face I'll blow your brains 
out !—J want a placid expression, sir; my reputation as a daguerreotype arlist is al stake!” 


409 Broadway. 


























BY“S Pun a YOKE SHIRT EM- 
409 BROADWAY, 
PREMIUM pone Pe MANUFAOTURERS. 


SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER, from Scientific Measures, of 
the finest materials, sewed wv hand, and warranted to fit, 
at less than usual prices, a’ BALLOU 

171-1880 409 Broadway, N. 


SOLE Manufacturers of ‘THE FRENCH YOKE SHIRT.”’ 





Smith & Wesson’s Seven Shooter. 





J. W. STORES, Agent, 
181 Chambers-st., N. Y. 


. PISTOL IS THE a, = Pf 
the world i has force. W eigh t onl 

Ounces. Is Loaded quicker oo 
Capped. Is Sure Fire Usper ym S_m, Moadeny 
is caased to the Arm or Ammunition, by aflowing it to re- 
main loaded any length of time. Is se simple in ita con- 
struction that it is not Hable te gst out of order. Is perfeetly 
safe to carry. Tx CrimpeR Hops Szven Sxors, two more 
than other small pistols. 000 


EORGE B. SLOAT & CO.’S 
Ex.retic Loox Stitcu 
AND 
IMPROVED SHUTTLE 
BEWING MACHINES. 
SanD FOR AN ILLUSTRATED CrecoaR!! 1! 
C. W. THOMAS & ©0., 








000 480 Broadway, N. ¥. 
GENIN’S 
HAT STORE 


REMOVED TO 


SOT Broadway, 
ADJOINING GENIN’S BAZAAR. 


FF. Y. §. 


ULLERTON’S FRENCH YOKE SHIRTS. 


B. 8. Foutzrton, Manufacturer of French Yoke Shirts te 


, 301 | BROADWAY, 
one door below Duane S 


Ties | Searls | Moslecy | Giev | Suspenders 
at reasonable priees. ™ i ihe 








THE MUSICAL GUEST, 
THE MUSICAL GUEST, 
NOS. 1, 2, 8, 4, 5, 6,7, 8 and 9 ARE 
ISSUED. 

For Sale at all News Depots. 


10 Cents weekly, or $5 year, in ad- 
vance, for 624 pages of Music. ; 


M. BELL & OO., No. 13 Frankfort st. 











PREPARE FOR HOT WEATHER. 


INSHIP’S SELF i'd RE- 
FRIGERATORS are the only 


RERFECT PRESER VERS Ang PROVISIONS OF ALL 


BRAMHALL, HEDGE & ©O., 
442 Broapway, between Howard and Grand streets, 


Four & LYON’S 





FAMILY 


, SEWING MACHINES. 
Warranted te give better satisfaction than any other 
Sewing Machine in this market, or money refunded. 


P. 8.—Send for Circular. 
MILTON 
0000 


“OLD DOMINION.” 


>} 503 BROADWaY 








F you want DRELICiIVUS COFFRE always 


and at a saving of from forty to fifty per cent , 
getan “OLD DOMINION” COFFEE POT. Over toy 
diffrent sty es and varie'ies are manuiactured The “¢ LD 
DOMINION” TFA PO* takes only balf the usual quan‘ity 
of Tea. You will save the price of eitver in two month «, 
and secure daily a table luxury pr'zed above all others 
B@-Sold by D alers in Housekeeping articles, aud Store- 
keepers generaily. 


ARTHUR, BURNHAM & GILROY, 


117 & 119 Seuth Tenth-st., Philadelphia. 


Manufacturers under the Patent for the United ftates. 
Also, Manufecturers under the Patent of ARTHUR’? 3? LF- 
SEALING FRUIT CANS aed JARS. 176 12?fo 
HE ELECTROTYPING OF FRANK Les- 

LIE’S PUBLICATIONS is executed by 
W. DENYSE, 183 William street. 











